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^Gentlemen.. 
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The  Stationers  Cenfure. 


GOod  wine  requires  no  Bajh  they  fay^ 
nd  /,  no  Prologue  fuch  a  flay  .* 
^rhe  makers  therefore  did  forbear 
To  have  that  grace  frepxed  here, 
put  ceafe  here(^  C'enfure^lefithe  Bpiyer 
PI  old  thee  In  this  a  vain  Suf flier  ; 

JlPv  office  u  to  f ?t  it  for  thy 

VFbei  e  Fame  ^p,  la'ids  its  real  worth 
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THE  MAIDS  TRAGEDY. 


Adus  I.  Scene.  I. 


Enter  Clem,  Strato,  Lj(i^^us^  Dtfhilus. 


I 


LEON.  The  reft  are  making  ready  Sir. 

Stra.  So  let  them,  there’s  dine  enoughV 
Difh.  You  are  the  brother  to  the  King,iny  Lord , 
wee’l  take  your  word. 

Lyf.  Strata^  thou  hafl:  fome  skill  in  Poetry,  What 
thinkft  thou  of  a  Mask?  will  it  be  well  ? 

Strat.  As  well  as  Mask  can  be. 

Lyf.  As  Mask  can  be 

'  StraL  Yes,  they  muft  commend  their  Kmg,  and  {peak  in  praife 
of  the  AfTembly,  blefs  the  Bride  and  Bridegroom  ,  in  perfon  of 
fome  God;th’  are  tyed  to  rules  of  flattery. 

Cle,  See,  good  my  Lord,  who  is  return’d  I 
Lyf.  AEelaritim!  Ei^ter  ALelantim. 

The  Land  by  me  welcomes  thy  vertues  home  to  Rhodes  ,  thou  that 
with  blood  abroad  buyeft  us  our  peace;  the  breath  of  Kings  is  like 
the  breath  of  Gods;  My  brother  wlflit  thee  here,  and  thou  art  here; 
he  will  be  too  kind,  and  weary  thee  with  often  welcomes ;  but  the 
time  doth  {?ive  thee  a  welcome  above  this  or  all  the  worlds. 

MeK  My  Lord,  my  thanks;  but  thefe  fcratcht  limbs  of  mine 
have fpokc my  love  and  truth  unto  my  friends,  more  than  my 
tongue  ere  could;  my  mind’s  the  fame  it  ever  was  to  you  ;  where 
I  find  worth,  I  love  the  keeper,  till  he  let  it  go, 

And  then  I  follow  if.  Dqh.  Hail  worthy  brotherl 
He  that  rejoy ces  not  at  your  returne 
Inlafety,  is  mine  enemy  for  ever. 

I  thank  thee  Diphilus :  but  thou  art  faulty; 

I  fent  for  thee  to  exercife  thine  armes 

With  me  at  Fatrift :  thou  cam’ii  not :  ’ Xms ill, 
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Diph,  My  noble  brother,  myexcufe 
Is  my  Kings  command,  which  you  my  Lord  ’ 

Can  wknefs  with  me.  Lyf.  Tiscrue 
He  might  not  come  till  the  fblemnicy 
Of  this  great  match  were  pad.  Dtph.  Have  you  heard  of  it  ? 

Yes,  I  have  given  caufe  to  thofe  that 
Envy  my  deeds  abroad,  to  call  me  gamefomej . 

I  have  no  other  buhnefs  here  at  Rhodes, 

Lyf.  We  have  a  mask  to  night,  ^ 

And  you  muR  tread  a  Soldiers  meafure. 

Mel.  Thefe  fofc  and  (ilken  wars  are  not  for  mei 
The  mulick  mull  be  fbrill,and  all  confus’d, 

That  ilirs  my  biood,  and  then  I  dance  with  armcs  .* 

But  is wed  7  DIph.  This  day. 

Me/.  All  joyes  upon  him,  for  he  is  my  friend : 

Wonder  not  that  I  call  a  man  fo  young  my  friend, 

A  His  worth  is  great ;  -  valiant  he  is,  and  temperate,  ’ 

And  one  that  never  thinks  his  life  his  own, 

If  his  friend  need  it :  when  he  was  a  boy, 

As  oft  as  I  return’d  (as  without  bpaft) 

I  brought  home  conqueR^  he  would  gaze  upon  mtr, , 

And  view  me  round,  to  find  in  what  one  limb'  '  *  ’-J 

The  vertue  lay  to  do  thofe  things  he  heard  .* 

Then  would  be  wifh  to  fee  my  fword,  and  feel 
Thequicknefsof  theedge,  and  in  his  hand 
Weigh  ir-  he  oft  would  make  me  fmrie  at  this ; 

His  youth  did  promife  much,  'and  his  ripe  years 

Wi  l  fee  it  all  perform’d.  '*  En'er  y/jpatUy . 

Hail  Maid  and  Wife/ 

Thou  fair  <ty4ffatiay  may  the  holy  knot 
That  thou  .haR  tyed  to  day,  laR  till  the  band 
Of  age  iindo’t ;  may ’R  thou  bring  a  race 
Unto  Arniictor  that  may  fill  the  world 
SuccefTively  with  Souldiers.  Ap.  My  hard  fortunes 
Deferve  rot  fcorne;  for  I  was  never  proud 
When  they  were  good.  Mel.  How’s  this  f  Exit  Ajpatit^ 

Lyf.  You  are  m^Raken,  for  fhe  is  not  married, 

Aiel.  Y ou  faid  mlntor  was.  jyiph.  Tis  tnaej  btrc 

Mel.  pardon  me,  I  did  receive 
Letters  at  from  mf  Amlntor^  . 

That 
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That  he  fliould  marry  her.  And  foie  flood, 

In  all  opinion  long;  but  your  arrival 
Made  me  imagine  you  had  heard  the  change. 

Who  hath  he  taten  then  >  L^f,  A  Lady  Sir, 

That  bears  the  light  above  her,  and  ftrikes  dead 

Whb  flafhes  of  her  eye^  the  fair  Evadrie  yoni  vertuous  fifler , 

A/f/.  Peace  of  heart  betwixt  them  :  But  this  is  flrangCo 
L^f.  The  King  my  brother  did  it 
To  honour  you;  and  thefe  folemnities 
Arc  at  his  charge.  A/f/.  *Tis  royal, like  himfelf; 

But  I  am  fad,  my  fpeech  bears  fo  unfortunate  a  found 

To  beautiful  •  there  is  rage 

Hid  in  her  fathers  breafl;  CaUanax 

Bent  long  againfl  me,  and  he  flaould  not  think, 

If  I  could  call  it  back,  that  I  would  take 
So  bafe  revenge?,  as  to  fcorn  the  ftate 

Of  his  ncgkdled  daughter :  holds  he  ftill  his  greatnefs  with  the 
Ly[,  Yes-  but’this  Lady  ('Kingf 

Walks  difeontenred,  with  her  watry  eyes 
Benton  the  earth:  the  unfrequented  woods 
Arc  her  delight;  and  when  fhe  fees  a  bank  , 

Stuck  full  of  flowers,  flie  with  a  flgh  will  tell 
Her  fervants  what  a  pretty  place  it  were 
To  bury  lovers  in,  and  make  her  maids 
Pluck’cm,  aQd  ftrow  her  over  like  a  Corfe. 

She  carries  with  her  an  infe&ious  grief 
That  flrikes  all  her  beholders,  ,  flie will  flng 
The  mournfurft  things  that  ever  ear  hath  heard 
And  figh,  and  fing  again,  and  when  the  reft 
Of  our  young  Ladies  in  their  wanton  blood. 

Tell  mirthful  tales  in  courfe  that  fill  the  room  ^ 

With  laughter,  flic  will  with  fo  &d  a  look 
Bring  forth  a  ftory  of  the  flienc  death 
Of  fomeforfaken  Virgin,  which  her  grief 
Will  put  in  fuch  a  phtafe,  that  efe  flVe  end,^ 

She’l  fend  them  weeping  one  by  one  a^ay. 

MeL  She  has  a  brother  under  my  collilnand  . 

Like  her,  a  face  as  womaniili  as  hers,  .  >  • 

But  with  a  fpiric  chat  hath  much  our-^grown 
The  number  of  his  ydars^  :  •  ’ 
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The  Maids  Tragedy. 

^'Ch.  My.Lord  the  .Bridegroom/  .  ^ 

Md.  1  might  run  fiercely,  not  more  hafiily 
Upon  my  foe :  I  love  thee  well 
My  mouth  is  much  too  narrow  for  my  heart; 

I  joy  to  look  upon  ihofe  eyes  of  thine; 

Thou  art  my  friend,  bur  my  difordered  fpeech  cuts  off  my  love. 

Awnn,  Thou  arc  Adclirnuia^^ 

All  love  is  fpoke  iinhar,  afacrificc 

To  thank  the  cods,  MtLintltu  is  return’d 

Jnfafety;  victory  fits  on  his  fword 

As  ilie  was  wont ;  may  fiae  build  there  and  dwell, 

And  may  thy  armour  be  as  it  hath  been, 

Only  thy  valour  and  thy  innocence. 

What  endlefs  treafures  would  our  enemies  give , 

That  I  might  hold  theeftill  thus ! 

A'iel,  I  am  but  poor  in  words,  but  credit  wife  young  man, 
Thy  mother  could  no  more  but  weep,for  joy  to  fee  thee 
Af  ter  long  abfence  ;  all  the  wounds  I  have, 

Fetchc  not  fo  much  away,  nor  all  the  cryes 
Of  widowed  mothers :  but  this  is  peace* 

And  what  was  War  T  Amin,  Pardon  thou  holy  God 
Of  marriage  bed,  and  frown  not,  I  am  fbrc’c 
In  anfvvcr  of  fuch  noble  tear  s  as  thofe. 

To  weep  upon  my  Wedding  day. 

Md,  I  fear  thou  art  grown  coo  fick;  for  I  hear 
A  lady  mourns  for  thee,  men  fay  to  death, 

Forfaken  of  thee,  on  what  terms  I  know  nor. 

mm.  She  had  my  promife,  but  the  King  ft5rbad  it. 

And  made  me  make  this  worthy  change,  thy  fifier 
Accompanied  with  graces  above  her, 

With  whom  I  long  to  lofe  my  lufiy  youth , 

And  grow  old  in  her  armes.  Beprofperous.  . 

Efster  Meffcnger, 

Mtffcn.  My  Lord,  the  Maskers  rage  for  you. 

LjJ,  We  are  gone.  Cleon ^  Strato.^  Dl^htlus, 
min,  Wet*i  all  attend  you, we  (hall  trouble  you 
With  our  folemnities.  Mel,  Not  fo  Amlntor,  - 

But  if  you  laugh  at  my  rude  carriage 
In  peace,  Tie  do  as  much  for  you  in  War 
When  you  come  thither  **  yet  I  have  a  Mifirefs 
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The  Maids  Tragedy^. 

To  bring  to  your  delights;  rough  though  I  am, 

I  have  a  Miftrefs,  and  llae  has  a  heart,  . 

She  fayes,  but  truft  me,  it  is  fk>ne,no  better, 

There  is  no  place  that  I  can  challenge  in*c. 

But  you  ftand  ftill,  and  here  my  vvay  lies.  Exit, 

Enter  Calianax  with  Dlagoros, 

Cal,  Dlagoras^  look  to  the  doors  better  for  fliame  ^  you  let  in 
all  the  world,  and  anon  the  King  will  rail  at  me  ;  why  very  well 
faid,  by  Jove  the  King  will  have  the  fhow  i’th*  Court. 

Diag,  why  do  you  fwear  fo  my  Lord  ? 

You  know  hce’i  have  it  here. 

Cal,  By  this  light  if  he  be  wife,  he  will  not. 

Diag,  And  if  he  will  not  be  wile,  you  arc  forfworn . 

Cal,  One  may  fwear  his  heart  out  with  fwearing,  and  get  thanks 
on  no  fide,  Fie  be  gone,  look  to’t  who  will. 

Diag,  My  Lord,  I  will  never  keep  them  our, 

Prayfiay,  yourlooks  will  terrific  them. 

Cal,  My  looks  terrific  them,  you  coxcombly  Afs  you  [lie  be  judg¬ 
ed  by  all  the  company,  whether  thou  hafi  not  a  worfe  face  than  I  — • 
Diag,  Imean^  becaufe  they  know  you  and  your  Office ; 

Cal,  Office,  I  would  I  could  put  it  off,  lam  fure  I  fwear  quite 
through  my  Office,!  might  have  made  room  at  my  daughters  Wed¬ 
ding,  they  had  nerekild  her  amongft  them.  And  now  I  mud  do 
fervice  for  him  that  hatb  forfaken  her;  ferve  that  wilk  Exit 

Calianax^ 

Diag,  He’s  fo  humorous  fince  his  daughter  was  forfaken  :  hark, 
bark,  there, there,  fo/o,  codes,  codes, 
what  now?  yf^ithin  knocks  within, 

Mcl,  Open  the  door, .  Diag,  Who’s  there?  MelMelut't's, 

Diag.  I  hope  your  Lordfliip  brings  no  troop  with  you,  for  if  you 
do, I  muR  return  them.  Enter  A'lcLmtuts, 

Md.  None  but  this  Lady  Sir.  And  a  Lndy, 

Diag.  The  Ladies  are  all  plac’d  above,  fave  thofe  that  come  in 
the  Kings  Troop,  the  bell  of  Rhodes  fit  there, and  there’s  room. 

Mel.  I  thank  you  Sir :  when  I  havefeen  you  plac’d  Madam,  I 
muR  attend  the  King;but  the  mask'done,  I’le  wait  on  you  again. 

Diag,  Stand  back  there,  room  for  my  Lord  Melar.t  iu  ,,  pray 
bear  back,  this  is  noplace  for  fuch  youths  and  their  Truls ,  rhe 
doors  fhutagen ;  ly  do  yourheads^itch  f  Fiefcratch  them  for  you  : 
fo  nowthruRand  bang  :  again^,  who  is’e  nowi*  1  cannot  blame  rny 

Lord 
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J-ordC^/W.f.v  for  going  away;  would  he  v\ere  here,  he  would  run 
racing  among  them,  and'break  a  dozen  wifer  heads  than  his  own  in 
the  twinkling  of  an  eye  :  what’s  the  news  now  ^  T 

I  pray  you  can  you  he!p  me  to  the  fpeech  of  the  Matter  Cook  ? 

Diag.  It  I  open  the  door,  I’le  cook  fome  of  your  Calvesheads. 
peace  Rogues. — again, — ^who  is*c  ? 

yl/c/.  AieUritiw  withlriy  Enter  Cali Amx  to 

CaL  Let  him  not  in. 

Blag.  O  my  Lord  a  mutt;  make  room  there  for  my  Lordjis  your 
.Lady  plac’t  ? 

Mil.  Yes  Sir,  I  thank  you  my  Lord  Calianax  z  well  met, 

Your  cauflefs  bate  to  me  I  hope  is  buried. 

Cal.  Yes,l  do  fervice  for  your  fitter  here, 

That  brings  my  own  poor-ch^ld  to  timelefs  death; 

She  loves,your  friend  ^mtntor^  fueh  another  falfe-hearted  Lord  as 
you.  Mel.  You  do  me  wrong. 

A  moft  unmanly  one,  and  1  am  flow 
Jn  taking  vengeance,  but  be  well  advis’d. 

C4/.  It  may  be  fo :  who  plac’d  the  Lady  there  fo  near  the  pre¬ 
fence  of  the  King  I  LMel.  L  did. 

^  Cal.  My  Lord, fhe  mutt  not  fit  there.  MeU  Why? 

Cal.  The  place  is  kept  for  women  of  more  worth. 

Mel.  More  worth  chan  (he, it  mif- becomes  your  age 
And  place  to  be  thus  womanifh;  forbear* 
what  you  have  fpoke,  I  am  content  to  chink 
The  pal  fey  (hook  your  tongue  to. 

Cal.  Why  *cis  well  if  I  ttand  here  to  place  mens  wenches. 

Mel.  I  fliall  forget  this  place,  thy  age, my  fafety,and  through  all, 
cut  that  poor  fickly  week  thou  hatt  to  live,  away  from  thee. 

Cal.  Nay,  I  knowyou  can  fight  for  your  Whore. 

Mcl.  -Bate  the  King,  and  be  he  flefli  and  blood, 

A  lyes  that  fayes  it,  thy  mother  ac  fifteen 

Was  black  and  finful  to  her.  Blag,  tjood  my  Lord! 

MtL  Somegod  pluck  threefcore  years  from  that  fond  man, 
That  I  may  kill  him >and not ftain  mine  honour; 

It  is  the  curfe  of  fouldiers,  that  in  peace 
They  ttiail  be  bran*d  by  fuch  ignoble  men, 

As  (  if  the  Land  were  troubled )  would  with  tears 
And  knees  beg  fuccour  from  ’em,  would  that  blood 
( That  Tea  of  b-Iood)’  that  I  have  loft  in  fight. 
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Were  running  in  thy  veins,  that  it  might  make  thee. 

Apt  to  fay  lefs,  or  able  to  maintain, 

Shouldft  thou  fay  more,— *This  Ixodes  I  fee  is  nought 
But  a  place  priviledg*d  to  do  men  wrong. 

C^l.  I>  you  may  fay  your  plcafure.  Emer  Amiator, 

What  vilde  injury 

Has  (Hrr'd  my  worthy  friend,  who  is  as  flow 
To  fight  with  words,  as  he  is  quick  of  hand  ? 

Mel,  That  heap  of  age  which  I  Ihould  reverence 
If  it  were  temperate*,  but  tefty  years 
Are  moft  contemptible.  Good  fir  forbear, 

Cd,  There  is  juft  fuch  another  as  your  felf. 

Amlnt.  He  will  wrong  you, or  me, or  any  man. 

And  talk  as  if  he  had  no  life  to  lofe  * 

Since  this  oifr  match :  the  King  is  coming  in, 

I  would  not  for  more  wealth  than  I  enjoy, 

He  fhould  perceive  you  raging,  he  did  hear 
You  were  at  difference  now,  Avhich  haftned  him,  ^ 

CaL  Make  room  there, 

Hobjes  ptp.y  within. 

Enter  Klng^  Evadne^  Affatlaj  Lords  md  LddleSt 

King,  iI/(?/<t»f/«5,thou  art  welcome,  and  my  love 
Is  with  thee  fiill ;  bat  this  is  not  a  place 
To  brabble  in ;  C'dlanax^  joyn  hands. 

Cal,  He  fliall  not  have  my  hand.  King,  This  is  no  time 
To  force  you  to’c,  I  do  love  you  both.* 

Calianax^^ou  look  well  to  your  Office; 

And  you  are  welcome  home;  begin  the  Mask. 

Mel,  Sifter,!  joy  to  fee  you,  and  your  choice. 

You  lookt  with  my  eyes  when  you  took  that  man; 

Be  happy  in  him.  .  %^emdsrs» 

EW.  O  my  deareft  brother ! 

Your  prcfcnce  is  more  joyful  chan  this  day  can  be  unto  mo, 

I. 

The  Mash^. 

Night  rifest»  mifts.  ^  ’ 

Nigh.  Ourraigniscome;  for  in  the  raging  fea 
The  Suo  b  drown’d,  end  with  him  fell  tbeday  .* 
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B:ighc  C'wihia  hear  my  voice,  I  am  the  night  *  ” 

Bor  whom  thou  beai^H  about  thy  borrowed  lyhtj 
Appear,  no  longer  thy  pale  vifage  (browd, 

But  (bike  thy  hiver  horn  through  a  cloud. 

And  fend  a  beam  upon  my  fwarthy  face, 

By  which  I  may  difcover  all  the  place 

And  perfons,  and  how  many  longing  eyes 

Are  come  to  wait  on  our  folemn.ties,  £n:er  C'mhU, 

Ido\v  dull  and  black  am  I?  I  could  not  find 

This  beacty  without  t/ice,  I  am  fo  blind  | . 

Methinks  they  fnew  like  to  thofe  Eafiern  Breaks 
That  warn  us  hence  before  the  morning  break  j  ' 

Back  my  pale  fervant,  for  tbefe  eyes  know  how 
To  fliootfar  more  and  quicker  ra yes  than  thou. 

Cimh,  Great  Queen,  they  be  a  Troop  for  whom  aloncL* 

One  of  my  cleareft  moons  I  have  put  on ; 

A  troop  that  looks  as  if  thy  felf  and  I 
Had  pluckc  our  rains  in,  and  our  whips  laid  by 
To  gaze  upon  thefe  Mortals,  that  appear 
Brighter  than  we.  ^  t 

iY/^/;r.  Then  let  us  keep ’em  here, 

And  never  more  our  Chariots  drive  away, . 

But  hold  our  places,  and  out-fliine  the  day. 

C'mth,  Great  Queen  of  fliadows, you  are  pleased  tofpeak. 

Or  more  thm  may  be  done;  we  may  not  break 
The  gods  decrees,  but  when  our  time  is  come, 

Mori  drive  away  and  give  the  day  our  room. 

Yet  wh'.rri  our  raign  lafls,  let  us  Bretch  our  power 
To  give  our  fervants  one  contented  hour , 

With  fuch  unwonted  folemn  grace  and  Bate, 

As  may  tor  ever  after  force  them  hare 

Our  brothers  glorious  beams,  and  wifh  the  night 

Crown’d  with  a  thoiifand  Bars,  and  our  cold  li^ht  ? 

For  almoBail  (he  world  their  fervice  bend  ^ 

To  Vheehm-i  and  in  vain  my  light  I  lend, 

Gaz'd  on  unco  my  feaingfrom  my  rife. 

AlmoB  of  none,  but  of  unquiet  eyes.-; 

Nigh,  Then  Biine  at  full,  fair  Queen, andby  thy  powee^ 
Produce  a  birth  to  crown  this  hap|)y  hour ; , 

Qf  Mymphsaad  Shepherds  let  tbeil  fonas  difeoverj , 
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’Eafie  and  fwcet^  who  is  a  happy  Lover  ^ 

*Or  if  thou  wool,  then  call  thine  own  Endymton 
From  the  Tweet  flowry  bed  he  lies  upon , 

On  Laitmu  top,  thy  pale  beams  drawn  away. 

And  of  this  long  night  let  him  make  a  day, 

Cinth,  Thou  dream’lt  dark  Qvieen,that  fa  r  boy  was  not  mine, 
Nor  went  I  down  to  kifs  him ;  cafe  and  wine 
Have  bred  thefe  bold  tales ;  Poets  when  they  rage,. 

Tarn  Gods  to  men,  and  make  an  hour  an  age  j 
But  I  will  give  a  greater  hate  and  glory, 

And  raife  to  time  a  noble  memory 
Of  what  thefe  Lovers  are ;  rife,  rife,  I  fay, 

Thou  power  of  deeps,  rhy  furges  laid  away, 

*XeftHne  great  King  of  waters,  and  by  me 
Be  proud  to  be  commanded.  Neftnne  rlfes 

Ntf*  Cwthia^(cQy 

Thy  word  hath  fetchc  me  hither,  let  me  know  why  I  afeend. 

Clmh.  Doth  this  majeftick  Ihow 
Give  thee  no  knowledge  yet  f  Nef^  Yes, now  I  fee 
Something  intended(CiW/;/^)worchy  thee; 

Oo  on,  I’le  be  a  helper.  Cinth,  Hie  thee  then. 

And  charge  the  wind  file  from  his  Rockie  Den . 

Let  loofe  thy  fubje^ls,  only  Borea6 
Too  foul  to  our  intention  as  he  was ; 

Still  keep  him  fall  chain’d;  we  muft  have  none  here 
But  vernal  blahs*  and  gentle  winds  appear , 

Such  as  blow  flowers,  and  through  the  glad  Bows  flng 
Many  foft  welcomes  to  the  luhy  fpring, 

Theie  are  our  mufick :  next,  thy  warry  race 
Bring  on  in  couples ;  we  are  pleas’d  to  grace 
This  noble  nigh  r,  each  in  their  richeh  things 
Your  own  deeps  or  the  broken  veflfel  brings  5 
Be  prodigal,  and  I  fliall  be  as  kind, 

And  Thine  at  full  upon  you. 

Nef,  Hothevvind  Enter  Eolns  out  of  a 

Commanding  EoL  Gttit  Neptme!  Nep,  He. 

Eol.  Whacischy  will  ?  M/>.  We  do  command  thee  free 

Favonitu  and  thy  miider  winds  to  wa  c 
Upon  our  Clnthia^  but  tyQ  Boreas  ftraight; 

He's  too  rebellious*  EqL  Ilhalldoit. 

-  B  1  Nep. 
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Nef*  Do,  great  mafter  of  the  flood, and  all  below; 

Thy  Full  command  has -taken.  EoL  Ho  1  the  main ; 

Jiefume.  JV?/?.  Here.  £>/.  has  broke  his  chainc^ 
And  flrugling  with  the  reft, has  got  away. 

Nep,  Let  him  alone,  lie  take  him  up  at  fea  ;  -. 

He  will  not  long  be  thence;  go  once  again . 

And  call  out  of  the  bottoms  of  the  Main, 

Blew  Troteus  ,,  and  the  reft^  charge  them  put  on . 

Their  greaceft  pearls,  and  the  moft  fparkling  ftone 
The  bearing  Rock  breeds,  till  this  night  is  done 
By  me  a  folemn  honour  to  the  Moon ; 

Flid^tkeafullfail.  Ed^  lamgonc,  C/V,.  Dark  nighty 

Strike  a  full  filence,  do  a^thorow  right 
To  this  great  Chorus^  that  our  mufickmay 
Touch  high  as  heaven,  and  make  the  Eaft  break  day 
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Cilith*a  to  thj/ power ^  and  them^ 
we^  obey, 

Joy  to  this  great  company^ 
and  no  day 

Come  to fleal this  night  away^ 

T ill  the  rites  of  love  are  ended , 
yindthe  lufty  Bridegroom  fay  ^  - 

Vf^elcome  light  of  all  befriended', 
face  cut  you  watry  powers  helowy^ 

let  your  feet 

hike  thegallles  when  they  roWy 
even  beat. 

Let  your  m^known  meafures  fet 

T 0  the  ft  ill  winds ,  tell  to  all 

That  Gods  aye  come  immortal greaty^ 

T 0  hono'ir  this  great  Nuptial, 

The  Meafure.  Second  Song, 
J}'dd  back  thy  hour es  darkjiighty  till  we  have  donef 
The  day  will  come  too  fion ; 

Toung  GMaids  willcurfe  thee  if  thou  flealft  aveay^ , 
jind  leavft  their  blufes  open  to  the  day 
Stay^  ftayy  and  hide 
the  blufhes  of  the  Bride,^^ 


-  » 
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StAJ  gtntU  »ighty  And  with  thy  darknef  r  cover 
the  kjjf ?/  of  hr  Lover. 

StAJ ^and  confound  her  tcArs^  And  h.  r {hr III  crjingSy 
Her  y^eak  denialSyVowfyand  often  dyings*^ 

Stay  and  h  ide  allj 

hut  help  not  though  {he  call. 

Nep.  GreatQueen  of  us  and  heaven, 

Hear  what  I  bring  to  make  this  hour  a  full  one. 

If  not  her  meafurc.  Cinth.  Speak  Seas  King. 

Nep.  Thy  tunes  my,  y^wp/>fVr/f^joyes  to  have,, 

When  they  will  dance  upon  the  riling  wave,  ; 

And  court  me  as  the  fails,  my  Try  tons  play 
Mufick  to  lead  a  ftorm,  lie  lead  the  way. 

Song,  Meafuce.: 

Tohedy  to  hed-^  CJweUymcn^  lead  the  Bride 

cA nd  lay  her  hf  her  husbands  Jide :  J  . 

Bring  in  the  ZlJrgins  every  one  t 

T  hat  grieve  to  He  alone  : 

That  they  may  kj /?  while  they  may  {ay^  a 
To  morrow  *  twill  be  other  ^ ft  and  fald : 

Hefperus  he  long  a  {hiningy 
VP^hlHfl  th  fe  Lovers  are  a  twining. 

EoL  Ho  Neptunel  'hlept.  Bolus t 
Eol.  The  Seas  go  hie, 

hath  rais’d  a  ftorm;  goand  applie 
Thy  trident,  elfe  I  prophefie,  ere  day 
Many  a  tall  fhip  will  be  caft  away : 

Defcend  with  all  the  gods,  and  all  their  power  to  ft  rike  a  calm; 

Cln.  A  thanks  to  every  one,  and  to  gratulate 
Sb  great  a  fervice  done  at  my  deftre. 

Ye  (hall  have  many  floods  fuller  and  higher 
Thah  you  have  wi/lit  for;  no  Ebb  fhall  dare 
To  let  the  day  fee  where  your  dwellings  are  .*  'i 

Now  back  unto  your  government  in  hafte, 

Left  your  proud  charge  fhould  fwel  above  the  wafte,. 

And  win  upon  the  liland.  We  bbey.,  Neptune  d^feendsy 

and  the  {ea-gofisof 

Cinth.  Hold  up  thy  head  dead  night-  feeft  thou  not  day  ?  : 

The  Eaftbeginsxo  lighten,  Imuftdown 

And  give  my  brotherplace,. ,  Nigh.  Qbl  could  frown 

.  ..  .  ■  ■ 
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To  fee  the  day,  the  day  that  Rings  his  light 
Upon  my  Kingdoms,  and  contemnes  old  Night  | 

Xet  him  go  on  and  flame^  I  hope  to  fee 
Another  wild- fire  in  his  Axletree ; 

And  all  falfe  drenchc;  but  I  forgot,  fpeak  Qucen^ 

The  day  grows  on,  1  mult  no  more  be  fcen* 

Ch,  Heave  up  thy  drowlie  head  agen.,  and  fee 
A  greater  light,  a  greater  Majeftie, 

.^Between  our  re6i:  and  usj  whip  up  thy  team; 

The  day  breaks  here,  and  you  fomfc  flafhing  flream 
Shot  from  the  South;fay^  which  way  wilt  thoii  go  f 
JVigh.  Tie  vanilla  into  mills. 

CitJ,  I  into  day.  f 

King,  Take  lights  there  Ladies,  get  the  Bride  to  bed  5 
We  will  not  fee  you  laid, .good  night 
We’l  eafe  you  of  that  tedious  ceremony  • 

Were  it  my  cafe,  I  fhould  think  time  run  llow^ 

If  thou  beeft  noble,  youth , get  me  a  boy. 

That  may  defend  my  K’  ngdom  from  my  foe§. 

All  happiaefs  to  you. 

Kwg.  Good  night  (jMelantim.  "txeUKp, 

ASlus  Sertindus. 


Evadne,  Afpatia,  Dula,  oth&%4Aies^ 

DV  L,  Madam,  fliall  we  undrefs  yOu  for  this  fight  ^ 

The  Wars  are  nak*t  that  you  mud  make  to  night, 

Eva.  You  are  very  merry  Df4a. 

EhI,  I  fh-  uid  be  far  merrier  Madam,  if  it  wete  widi  me  as  it  is 
with  you.  Eva.  Why  how  now  wendi  / 

EhI.  Come  Ladies,  will  you  help  ?  Eva.  t  am  foon  undone# 
Dal.  Andas  foon  done  : 

Good  ftoreof  cloachs  will  trouble  you  at  both. 

Evad:^^t  thou  drunk  ^nla  f 
Eula.  why,  berets  none  but  we. 

Evi\d.  Th outhink'd  belike, there  is  no  modeRy 
When  we  are  alone. 

Eh.  I  by  my  troth, you  hit  my  thoughts  aright. 

£W.  you  prick  me  Lady.  Eh.  ’Tis^ainfimy  wiH^ 

Anon  you  muR  endure  more,  and  lie  ftilL 

YouTe 
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you’rebefttopraftice,  Evad,  Sure  this  wench  is  mad. 
Nofaith,  th’ sis  a  trick  that  I  have  had 

Since  I  was  fourteen, 

Evad,  ’Tis  high  time  to  leave  ic. 

Dtt,  Nay , now  Tie  keep  it  till  the  trick  leave  me  j 
A  dozen  wanton  words  put  in  your  head, 

Will  make  you  lively  in  your  husbands  bed. 

Evad,  Nay  faith, then  take  ic, 

Du.  Take  it  Madam,  where ! 

We  all  I  hope  will  take  it  that  are  here.  •  , 

-  Svad,  Nay  then  Tie  give  you  ore.  DuL  So  will  I  make 
The  ableft  man  in  Rhodes ,  or  his  heart  to  ake. 

Evad.  Wilt  take  my  place  tonight? 

Du/.  ITehold  your  Cards  againft any  two  Tknow. 

Evad.  What  wilt  thou  do  ? 

Dul.  Madam,  wee*l  do’c,  and  make *m  leave  play  too.- 
Evad.  Jlpatta^ukQhzxpm,  T>hI,  Iwillrefufeit, 

She  will  pluck  down  a  fide,  (lie  does  nor  ufe  it. 

Evad,  Why,  do.  Dul.  You  will  find  the  play 
Quickly,  becaufe  your  head  lies  well  that  way. 

Evad.  I  thank  thee  Dula.^  would  thou  couldft  infiill  i 
Some  of  thy  mirth  into  J^atia : 

Nothing  but  fad  thoughts  in  her  breaft  do  dwel, 

Mcthinks  a  mean  betwixt  you  would  do  wel. 

^ul.  She  is  in  love,  hang  me  if  I  were  fo. 

Bat  I  could  run  my  countrey,  Hove  too 
Todo  thofe  things  chat  people  in  Iovedo.> 

yijp.  Ic  were  a  cimelefs  fmile  fiiould  prove  my  ;  cheek, .. 

It  were  a  fitter  hour  for  me  to  laugh ^ 

When  at  the  Altar  the  Religious  Prieft 
Were  pacifying  the  offended  powers 
With  facrifice*,  than  now,  this  iRouId  have  been 
My  night,  and  all  your  hands  hjve  been  implpyed  - 
In  giving  me  a  fpoclefs  offering 
To  young  <ty^mit  tors  bed,  as  \ye  are  now 
For  you  :  pardon  Evadue  my  worth  ? 

Were  great  as  yours ,  or  that  the  King,  or  he,- 
Or  both  thought  fo,  perhaps  he  found  me  worchleft;? 

But  til  he  did  fo,  in  thefe  ears  of  mine, 

(Tbefc  credulous^ars)  he  ppu*  V  tb?;  Ivveetefi  vvoid^ 
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That  ArtoT  Love  could  frame, if  he  were  falfej 
Pardon  it  heaven,  and  if  I  did  wane 
Vertue,  you  fafely  may  forgive  that  coo, 

For  I  have  left  none  that  I  had  from  you. 

Svad,  Nay,  leave  this  fad  talk  Madam. 

Would  I  could,  then  flaould  I  leave  the  caufe. 

Eyad,  See  if  you  bavenot  fpoilM  all  mirth. 

Jfbat,  Thoiithink’rtthy  heart  hard,  but  if  thou  beeft  caught,  rc- 
memo-r  me  ;  thou  ftiajt  perceive  a  fire  fhoc  fuddenly  into  thee. 

DhL  Thai^s not fo good,  let’em  Ihooc  any  thing  but  fire  ,  t 
fear’em  nor. 

.Jsf,  Wei  wench,  thou  mayft  be  taken. 

Evad,  Ladies  good  night,  I’le  do  the  refl  my  felf. 

^hI,  Nay,  let  your  Lord  do  fomc. 

Lay  a  Garland  oii  my  Hearfc  of  the  difma!  Yew. 

Evad.  Thai’s  one  of  your  fad  fongs  Madam. 

Aff,  Believe  me,  *tis  a  very  pretty  one. 

How  is  it  Madam  ? 

Aff,  Lay  a  garland  on  my  hearfc  of  the  difmal  ye\v5 
Maidens, willow  branches  bear;  fay  I  died  true : 

My  Love  was  fal  fe,  but  I  was  firm  from  my  hour  of  birth; 

Upon  my  buried  body  lay  lightly  gentle  earth. 

Evad,  Fie  on*t  Madam,  the  words  are  fo  ft  range,  they  are  able 
to  make  one  dream  of  Hobgoblins ;  I  could  never  have  the  povrer^ 
*Sing  that 

^hU.  I  could  never  have  the  power 
To  love  one  c^bove  an  boure, 

But  my  heart  would  prompt  mine  eye 
On  Tome  other  man  to  flic ; 
mine  eyes  faft. 

Or  if  nor,  give  me  all  that  I  (ball  fee  at  laft. 

Evad.  So,  leave  me  now.  Nay^  v^  muft  fee  you  laid, 

tAfp.  Madam  good  night,  may  all  the  marriage  joyes 
That  longing  maids  imagine  in  their  beds, 

Prove  fo  unto  you ;  may  no  dilcontent 
Grow  ’twixt  your  Love  and  you  5  but  if  there  do, 

Enquire  of  me,  andl  will  guide  your  moan. 

Teach  you  an  artificial  way  to  grieve, 

To  keep  your  forrow  wakin  g-,  love  your  Lord 

NO 
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No  worfe  than  I ;  but  if  you  love  fo  wel, 

Alas,  you  may  difpleafe  him,  lo  did  I. 

This  is  the  laif  time  you  (hall  look  on  me : 

Ladies  farevvel;  as  foon  as  I  am  dead, 

Come  all  and  watch  one  night  about  my  Hea  rfe  ^ 

Bring  each  a  mourntul  (tory  and  a  tear 
To  offer  at  it  when  I  go  to  earth; 

With  flattering  Ivie  clafp  my  Coffin  round. 

Write  on  my  brow  my  fortune,  let  my  Beer 
Be  borne  by  Virgins  that  (hall  flng  by  courfe 
The  truth  of  maids,  and  perjuries  of  men. 

Svad.  Alas,  Ipittythee.  Sxk  Evadne, 

Omnes,  Madam,  goodnight. 

I  Ludy.  Come,  weed  let  in  the  Bridegroom. 

Diil,  Where's  my  Lord  ? 

I  Here  take  this  light.  Enttr  aAnuntor, 

You'l  find  her  in  the  dark. 

1  Lady,  Your  Lady's  fcarce  a  bed  yet,  you  muft  help  her. 

Afp,  Go  and  be  happy  in  your  Ladies  love ; 

May  all  the  wrongs  that  you  have  done  to  me. 

Be  utterly  forgotten  in  my  death. 

riecroubk  you  no  more,  yec  I  will  take  . 

A  parting  kifs,  and  will  not  be  denied. 

You'l  come  my  Lord,  and  fee  the  Virgins  weep 
When  I  am  laid  in  earth,  though  you  your  felf 
Can  know  no  pity :  thus  I  winde  my  (elf 
Into  this  willow  Garland,  and  am  prouder 
That  I  was  once  ycur  Love  ( though  now  refus’d) 

Than  to  have  had  another  true  to  me. 

So  with  my  prayers  I  leave  you,  and  mufl  try 
Some  yet  unprailiaW  way  to  grieve  and  die. 

DhI,  Come  Ladies,  will  you  go Sxit  Afyatta^ 
Om,  Goodnight  my  Lord. 

tAmlrt,  Much  happinefs  unto  you  all.  SxcHnt  Ladles, 

1  did  that  Lady  wrong ;  methinks  I  feel 
Her  grief  (hoot  fuddcnly  through  all  my  veins  5 
Mine  eyes  run;  this  is  ftrangc  at  fuch  a  time. 

It  was  the  King  firfl  mov’d  me  to’t,  but  he 
Has  not  my  will  in  keeping— why  do  I 
Perplex  my  ftlf  thus  ?  fomething  whifpen  me, 

C  Go 


Co  not  to  bed ;  my  guilt  is  not  fo  great 
As  mine  own  confcience  (too  fenhblc ) 

Would  make  me  think ;  I  only  brake  a  promire^ 

And  ’twas  the  King  that  forcM  me  :  nmotous  flcfli, 

\\hyfhak*d  thoufo?  away  my  idle  fears..  Sv^dne^ 

■yonder  (he  is,  theluftre  of  whofeeye 

Can  blot  away  the  fad  remembrance 

Of  all  ihefc  things :  Oh  my  Evadne^  fpare 

That  tender  body,  let  it  not  take  cold,. 

The  vapours  of  the  night  will  not  fall  here. 

To  bed  my  Love;  Hymen  will  punifli  us 
For  being  flack  performers  of  his  rites. 

Cam’ftthoutocallme  ?  Evad.  No. 
jimin.  Come,  come  my  Love, . 

And  let  us  loofe  our  felres  to  one  another.  ."f 

Why  art  thou  up  fo  long  f  EvM,  I  am  not  well. 

^mln.  Tobed,  ThenIctmc  windcthecintbefearms, . 

Til  I  have  banillit  fickneft. 

Evad.  Good  my  Lord,  I  cannot  fkep, 
uAmln,  £z//?^/«f,weeT  watch,  I  mean  no  fleeping : 

Evad,  I’lc  not  go  to  bed.  I  prethce  do. 

Evad,  I  will  not  for.  the  world.  ^  Amin,  Why  my.dcarLove?  • 
Evad,  Why  ?  I  have  fworn  I  will  nor* 
tAmlnt,  Svvorne/  Svadne,  I* 

Amlnt,  how  ?  Sworne£vW«f^^ 

Sv^d,  Yes,  (noinQ  Amintary  and  will  fwearagain 
If  you  will  wifli  to  hear  me. 

Amin,  T o  whom  have  you  fworne  this  ?  ^ 

S vad.  If  I  fhould  name  him,  .the  matter  were  not  great, 

Amlnt,  Come,  this  is  btitthe  coinels  ofa  Bride. 

Evad,  .The  coinefs  of  a  Bride  ?  k 

Amlnt,  How  prettilie  that  frown  becomes  thee ! 

Do  you  like  it  fo  ? 

Amlu,  Thou  canft  not  drefsthy  face  in  fucha  lookv 
But  I  fhall  like  it.  Evad,  What  look  likes  you  bell  ? 

Amin,  Why  do  you  ask? 

Evad,  That  I  may  fhew  you  one  lefs  plcafing  to  youh 
Amin,  How *8  that  I*- 

Epad,  Thatlmay  fh^Vvyouonefcfspkafii^  to  yaw, 

Ammou  Xpretheeput^yiclisiamildw^l^ 
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Ic’fliewsasthou  were  angry. 

Evad.  So  perhaps  I  am  indeed. 
fiy4mlnt.  Why,who  has  done  thee  wrong? 

Name  me  the  man,  andby  thyrelf  lTwear,  >■ 

Thy  yet  unconquered  felf, I  will  revenge  thee. 

Evad,  Now  I  ihall  try  thy  truth;  if  thou  doft  love  me, 

Thou  wei§h*if  not  any  thing  compar’d  with  me  ; 
life,  honour,  joyes  eternal,  all  delights 
This  world  can  yield,  or  hopeful  people  fain. 

Or  in  the  life  to  come,  are  light  as  airc 
To  a  true  Lover  when  hi  s  Lady  frowns. 

And  bids  him  do  this :  wilt  thou  kill  this  man  ? 

Swear  my  and  Tie  kifs  the  (in  off  from  thy  lips. 

iAmin,  I  will  not  fwear  fweec  Love, 

Til  I  do  know  the  caufe.  Evud.  I  would  thou  wouldft  \ 

Why,  i  t  is  thou  that  wrongeft  me,  I  hate  thee, 

Thou  (houldft  have  kild  thy  felf. 

Amlnu  If  I  (hould  know  that,  I  (hould  qu  ckly  kill 
The  man  you  hated.  Evad.  Know  it  then,  and  do’c. 

Amtm,  Oh  no,  what  look  foe’rc  thou  (halt  put  on. 

To  try  my  faith,  I  (hall  not  think  thee  falfc; 

I  cannot  find  one  bicmiih  in  thy  face, 

Where  falfhood  fhould  abide:  leave  and  to  bed ; 

If  you  have  fworn  to  an]rof  the  Virgins  < 

That  were  your  old  companions,  to  preferve 
Your  maidenhead  a  night,  it  may  be  done  without  this  lican^ 
Evad,  A  maidenhead  Amlntor  at  my  years  ? 

Amin,  Sure  (he  raves,  this  cannot  be 
Thy  natural  temper*,  (hall  I  call  thy  maids  ? 

Either  thy  healthful  fleep  hath  left  thee  long. 

Or  clfc  fome  fever  rages  in  thy  blood. 

Evad,  Neither  ;  think  you  I  am  mad, 

Becaufe  I  fpeak  thetruth  ? 

Amint,  Will  you  not  lie  with  me  to  night  ^ 

Evad,  Tonight?  you  talk  as  if  I  would  hereafter. 

Amin,  Hereafter?  yes,  I  do. 

Evad,  You  are  deceiv’d,  put  off  amazement,  and  y^ith  patience 
What  I  (hall  utter,  for  (he  Oracle  (  marfc 

Knows  nothing  truer, ’cB  not  for  a  night 
Or  two  that  I  forbear  thy  bed,  butfor  ever. 

*  '  Ca.  AmhC 
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Idream, - 2i\\2kzAmlnt6r\ 

S'vad,  You  hear  nghc, 

I  fooner  will  finde  out  the  beds  of  Snakes, 

And  with  my  youthful  blood  warm  their  cold  flerti, 

Le:  .Liigthem  curie  thcmfelves  about  my  Limbs^ 

Than  flecp  one  night  with  thee  ;  this  isnotfain*d, 

Nor  founds  it  like  the  coinefs  of  a  Bride.  , 

/itnift.  Is  flcni  fo  earthly  to  cHdure  all  this  ? 

Are  thefe  the  joyes  of  marriage  ?  Hymen  keep 
This  (lory  f  that  will  make  fucceeding  youth 
Negled  thy  ceremonies)  from  all  cars. 

Let  it  not  rife  up  fer  thy  lliame  and- mine 
To  after  ages  5  w’c  willTcorn  thy  Laws, 

Ifihou  no  better  blefs  them  ;  touch  the  heart 
Of  her  that  thou  haft  fent  me,  or  the  world 
Shal  know  there’s  not  an  Altar  that  will  (inoak 
In  praife  of  thee  i  we  will  adopt  us  fonnes; 

Then  vercue  fhall  inherit,  and  not  blood  : 

If  we  do  luft,  wecT  cake  the  next  we  meec, 

Serving  our  felves  a^  other  creatures  do^  ^ 

And  never  take  note  of  the  female  more,. 

Nor  of  her  ilTue.  I  do  rage  in  Vaine , 

She  can  but  jeft  i  Oh  pardon  me  my  Love^ 

So  dear  the  thoughts  are  that  I  hold  of  thecj 
That  I  muft  break  forth;  fatisfic  my  fear : 

It  is  a  pain  beyond  the  hand  of  death, 

To  be  in  doubt;  confirm  k  with  an  Oath,  if  this  be  true. 

Do  jou  invent  the  form 
Let  there  be  in  it  all  the  binding  words 
Divels  and  Conjurers  can  put  together; 

And  I  will  take  it ;  1  have  fworne  before^ 

And  here  by  all  things  holy  do  again; 

Never  to  be  acquainted  with  chy  bed.  Is  ycur  doubt  over  no’w  f 
yimlnt,  I  know  too  much,  vvould  1  had  doubted  ftil : 

Was  ever  fuch  a^marriage. night  this ! 

You  powers  above,  if  you  did  ever  mean 
Man  lliould  b;  us’d  thus,  you  have  thought  a  W'ay 
How  he  may  bear  himfelf,,  and  fave  his  honour : 

Inftrui'I  me  in  it ;  for  to  mydull  eyes 
There  is  no  mean, .  no  moderate  ccurfe  to  runj 
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I  muft  live  fcorn’dy  or  be  a  murderer : 

Is  there  a  third  ?  why  is  this  night  fo  calm  } 

Why  does  not  heaven  fpeak  in  thunder  tous,  and  drown  her  voice  ^ 
Evad,  This  rage  will  do  no  good. 

Amint,  Evadrte^  hear  me,  thou  haft  tanc  an  Oach| 

But  fuch  a  rafli  one,  that  to  keep  it ,  were 
Worfe  than  to  fwear  it ;  call  it  back  to  thee  r 
Such  vows  as  thofe  never  afeend  the  heaven  j. 

A  tear  or  two  will  walh  it  quite  away  : 

Have  mercy  on  my  youth,  my  hopeful  youth, 

Ifthou  be  pitiful,  for  (  without boaft) 

This  Land  was  proud  of  me:  what  Lady  was  there  , 

That  men  card  fair  and  vertuous  in  this  Ifte, 

That  would  have  (laund  my  love  ?  It  Is  in  thee 
Xo  make  me  hold  this  worth  —Oh  we  vain  men ' 

That  truft  out  all  our  reputation. 

To  reft  upon  the  weak  and  yielding  hand 
Of  feeble  Women  t  but  thonart  not  ftone ; 

Thy  flefti'is  foft ,  and  in  thine  eyes  doth  dwel 
The  fpirit  ofiovc,  thy  heart  cannot  be  hard. 

Come  lead  me  from  tne  bottom  of  defpair. 

To  all  the  joyes  chou  baft;  I  know  thou  wile ; 

And  make  me  careful,  left  the  fudden  change 
Ore-come  my  fpirics, 

Evad.  When  I  call  back  this  Oath,  the  pains  of  hell  inviron  mci' 
Amin.  I  fteep,  and  am  too  temperate;  come  to  bed,  or  by 
Thofe  hairs,  which  if  thon  haft  a  fouHike  to  thy  locks. 

Were  threads  for  Kings  to  wear  about  their  arms; 

Evad,  Why  fo  perhaps  they  are. 

A  mint,  rie  drag  thee  to  my  bed,  and  make  thy  tongue; 

Undo  this  wicked  Oath,  or  on  .thy  flefti 
I’l  ^  print  a  thoufand  wounds  to  let  out  life. 

I  fear  thee  nor,  do  what  thou  dar*ft  to  me ; 

Every  ill-founding  wo*: vd,  or  threatning  look 
Thou  ftoew’ft  to  me,  will  be  reveng’d  ac  full, 

Amint,  It  wifi  not  fure 

Bvad,  Do  not  you  hazard  that.  ,  .  d  “ 

Amint,  Ha  ye  your  Champions  ?  :  , 

Bvad,  Amlnt&r^  thinkeft  thou  I  fo.bear  ’  ^ 

To  fleep  wichrhee,  becaufeT  have  put  on 

'•I 
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h  maidens  ftriitncfs  f  look  upon  thefc  chccks» 

And  thou  Hialt  find  the  hot  and  rifing  blood 
Unaptlbrfucha  vOw  ;  no,  in  this  heart  ^ 

There  dwels  as  much  defire,  and  as  much  will 
To  put  that  vviilac  in  practice,  astvcr  yet 
Was  known  to  Woman,  and  they  have  been  (hown 
Both;  but  kvva§  the  folly  of  thy  youth. 

To  think  this  beauty  (  to  what  Land  foe’rc 
It  riiall  be  cal’d  )  (ball  ftoop  to  any  fecond. 

I  do  enjoy  the  befi,  and  in  that  height 

Have  fworne  to  ftand  or  die  :  you  gueft  the  man.' 

No,  let  me  know  the  man  that  wrongs  me  fo, 

That  I  may  cut  his  body  into  motes,  ^ 

And  fcatter  it  before  the  Northern  wind .  ^ 

Evad,  You  dare  not  ft rike  him.  jimm.  Do  not  wrong  me  fo; 

Yes,  if  his  body  were  a  poyfonous  plant, 

That  it  were  death  to  touch,  I  have  a  foulc 

Will  throw  me  on  him.  Evad.  Why  *tis  the  King. 

Amin,  The  King  I  Evad.  Whatwill  you  do  now  > 
not  the  King. 

E  vad,  what, did  he  make  this  match  for  dull  Amintdr  ? 
hmin.  Oh  thou  haft  nam’d  a  word  that  wipes  away 
All  thoughts  revengeful.:  in  that  facred  name, 

The  King,  there  lies  a  terror :  what  frail  man 

Dares  lift  his  hand  againft  it  ?  let  the  gods 

•Speak  to  him  when  they  pleafe ;  till  when  let  us  fufer  and  wait. 

£vad.  Why  ftiould  you  fill  your  fcif  fo  full  of  hear, 

And  hafte  fo  to  my  bed  ?  I  am  no  Virgin. 

kmln^  What  devil  put  it  in  thy  fancy  then 
To  marry  me  f  Evad.  Alas,  I  muft  have  one 
To  father  children,  and  to  bear  the  name 
Of  Husband  to  me,  that  my  fin  may  be  more  honourable." 

Kmlnt,  What  a  ftrange  thing  am  I  ? 

EvAd,  A  miferable  one ;  oncthatmyfclf  amforryfor. 
hmin,  w  hy  fhew  it  then  in  this. 

If  thou  haft  pity,  though  thy  love  be  none. 

Kill  me,  and  all  true  Lovers  that  ftiall  live 
In  after  ages  croft  in  their  defircs , 

Shalfblefs  thy  memory,  and  call  thee  good, 

Becaufe  fuch  mercy  in  thy  heart  was  found, 
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'  To  rid  a  lingring  W retch. '  B  vad,  I  mnft  have  one 
To  fill  thy  room  again,  if  thou  were  dead, 

EJfe  by  this  night  I  would :  I  pity  thee. 

hmin,  Thefe  ftrange  and  fudden  injuries  have  fain 
So  thick  upon  me,  thatl  lofeallfenfe 
Of  what  they  arc :  methi  nks  I  am  not  wrong’d. 

Nor  is  it  ought,  if  from  the  c  enfuring  World 
lean  but  hide  it— Reputation, 

Thou  art  a  vvord,no  more;  but  thou  haft  ihown 
An  impudence  fohigh,  that  to  the  World 
Ifcartnou  wilt  betray  or  fliamc  thy  fclf. 

Evad.  To  cover  Ihame  I  took  thee,  never  fear 
That  I  would  blaxc  my  fclf.  hmln^  Nor  let  the  King 

Know  I  conceive  he  wrongs  me,  .then  mine  honour 
Will  tfaruft  me  into  ad*on ^  that  my  flcfli 
Could  bear  with  patience ;  and  it  is  Ibme  eafe 
To  me  in  thefe  extreams,  thatlkoew  this 
Before  I  touch:  thee ;  clfe  had  all  the  finnes 
, Of  mankind  ftood  betwixt  me  and  the  King , 

I  had  gone  through  ’em  to  his  heart  and  thine. 

I  have  loft  one  defirc,  ’tis  not  his  crown 
Shall  buy  me  to  thy  bed :  now  I  refolve 
He  has  dilhonour’d  thee;  give  me  thy  han4 
Be  careful  of  thy  credit,  and  6n  clofe, 

*Tis  all  I  wilh ;  upon  thy  Chamber-floore 
I’lc  reft  to  night,  that  morning  vifiters 
May  think  we  did  as  married  people  ufc. 

And  prethce  fmileupon  me  when  they  comCj 
And  feem  to  toy,  as  if  thou  hadft  been  pleas’d 
With  what  we  did.  Evad,  Fear  not,  I  will  do  this^;' 

jiww.  Comelct  uspradice,  and  aswanc/^nly . 

As  ever  loving  Bride  and  Bridegroom  met,' 

Lets  laugh  and  enter  here.  ^  Evad.  I  am  content. 

uAmrn.  Down  all  the  fwd lings  of  my  troubled  heart. 
When  we  walk  thus  intwin’d,  ler  all  eyes  fee 
If  ever  Lovers  better  did  agree. 

Eyjter  ^mlphila^  Olympias^ 

Away,  you  are  not  fad,  force  it  no  further ; 

Good  gods,  how  well-  you  lod^  1  (uch  a  full  colour 
*y&ut^ba{hful  Brides  pucon  ;  Tore  you  are  new  terried. 
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'Ant.  Yes  Madam  to  your  grief.  A^,  Alas  poor  Wenches, 
Go  learn  w  iove  firft,  learn  to  lofe  your  fdves, 

Learn  to  be  flattered,  and  believe  ,  andblefs 

The  double  tongue  that  did  iT-^ 

dvlake  a  faith  out  of  the  miracles  of  Ancient  Lovers. 

Did  you  neVe  love  yet  VVcnches  f  fpeal;  Oljm^iai^ 

Such  as  fpeak  truth  anddy  ^d  InY, 

And  like  me  believe  all  faithful,  and  be  miferable; 

Thou  had  an  eafie  temper,  fit  for  (bmp. 

Olymf,  Never.  No:  you  ^ntifhiU  f  AKt.Noz  l, 

Aik  Then  my  good  Giries,  be  more  than  Women,  wile.  Ac 
lead  oe  more  than  1  was ;  and  be  fure  you  credit  any  thing  the  light 
gives  light  to ,  before  a  man ;  rather  believe  the  lea  weeps  for  the 
ruin’d  Merchant  when  he  roars ;  rather  the  winde  courts  but  the 
pregnane  fails  when  the  ftrong  cordage  cracks;  rather  the  fun  comes 
buttokifs  thefruic  in  Wealthy  Autumn,  when  all  falls  blafied ;  if 
you  needs  mull  love  (  forc’d  oy  ill  fate  )  take  to  your  maiden  bo- 
fomes  two  dead  cold  afpicks,  and  of  them  make  Lovers,  they  can¬ 
not  flatter  nor  forfwear  ;  ore  kifs makes  a  long  peace  for  all;  but 
man,  oh  that  beaft  man  !  «Come  let’s  be  fad  my  gifles; 

That  down  caft  of  thine  eye,  Olymf  ias , 

Shews  a  fine  for  row  ;  mark  Antifhtla^ 

Jufl:  fuch  another  was  the  Nymph  Oenons , 

When  Vevris  brought  home  He  lien !  now  a  tear, 

And  then  thou  arc  a  piece  expreffing  fully 
Iht  Carthage  when  from  a  cold  Sea  rock , 

JFull  with  her  forrow,  flie  tyed  faft  her  eyes 
To  the  fair  TVo'/Wfliips,  and  having  loft  them, 

Jufl  as  thine  eyes  do,  down  flole  a  tear  Antifhlla  j 
What  vvould  this  Wench  do,  if  (he  were  AffatU  f 
Here  (be  wouldtiand,  till  fome  more  pitying  god 
Turn’d  her  to  marble :  *tis  enough  my  'Wench ; 

Shew  me  the  piece  of  needle-work  you  wrought. 

An  ,  Of  AnaJnCy'SUdzm}  Aff.  Ycs that  piece> 

This  n^ould  bi  Thefeusy  has  a  coufening  face, 

You  meant  him  for  a  man.  Ant.  He  was  fo  Madam. 

Affr,  Why  then  *tis  well  enough,  never  look  back, 

You  have  a  full  wind,*  and  a  falfe  heart  Thefemi 
Does  not  the  flory  fay,  bis  Keel  was  fplic. 

Or  h  s  Mafls  fpent,  or  fome  kind  rock  or  other 
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Met  with  his  Veffel  f  Am.  Not  as !  remember^ 

Aff.  It  ftiould  ha  been  fo;  could  the ^ods  know  this^ 

And  not  ofall  their  number  raife  a  ftorm? 

But  they  are  all  as  ill.  Thisfalfc  ftnile  was  well  ex'preft; 

Juft  fuch  another  caught  me;  you  (hall  not  go  fo  A^tiphlUa; 
Inthisplaceworka  quickfand, 

And  over  it  a  (hallow  fmiling  Water, 

And  his  ftiip  ploughing  it ,  and  then  a  fear. 
l>o  that  fear  to  the  life  Wench.  A^t,  Tvvil  wrong  the  ftory, 
Afp.  *Tvvil  make  the  ftory  wrong’d  by  wanton  Poets. 

Live  long  and  be  believ’d  ;  but  where’s  the  Lady  ? 

Am.  There  Madam.  Afp.  Fie,  you  have  mift  it  here 
You  are  much  miftaken  Wench  ; 

Thefe  colours  are  not  dull  and  pale  enough, 

To  fticw  a  foul  fo  full  of  mifery 
As  this  fad  Ladies  was ;  doit  by  me, 

Doitagaine  by  me  the  loft  Afpatla^ 

And  you  (hall  finde  all  true  but  the  wilde  Ifland ; 

I  ftand  upon  the  fea  breach  now,  and  think 

Mine  armes  thus,  and  mine  hair  blown  with  the  wind, 

Wilde  as  that  defarr,  and  let  all  ab^ut  me,* 

Tell  that  I  am  forfaken,  do  my  face 
(  If  thou  hadft  ever  feeling  of  a  forrow>) 

Thus,  thu?,  Amlphlla  ftrive  to  make  me  look 
Like  forrows  monument;  and  the  trees  about  me, 

Lee  them  be  dry  and  leavelefsj  let  the  Rocks 
Groan  with  continual  furges,  and  behind  me 
Make  ail  a  defohtion  ;  look,  look  Wenches, 

A  miferable  lifeof  chispoorpi£lure. 

Olym.  Dear  Madam  1  Afp.  I  have  done,  fit  down, and  let  us 
Upon  that  point  fix  all  our  eyes,  that  point  there ; 

Make  a  dull  hlence  till  you  feel  a  fudden  fadnefs 

Give  us  new  fouls.  SnterCAlmiVc'. 

Cal.  The  King  may  do  this,  and  he  may  not  do  k; 

My  child  is  wrong’d,  difgrac’d:  well,  how  now  hufwives 
What  at  your  eafe  ?  is  this  a  time  to  fit  ftill  f  up  you  young 
Lazie  Whores, up  or  I’le  fwenge  you.  p/7w.Nay,good  my  Lord. 

Cal.  You’l  lie  down  (hortly,  get  you  in  and  work  ; 

What  are  you  grown  fo  refty  ?  you  want  eares. 

We  lhaii  nave  fome  of  the  Court  boyes  do  that  Office, 

D  Am. 
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My  tdrd,  we  do  no  more  than  we  are  charg’d : 

It  is  the  Ladies  pleafare  we  be  thus  in  grief ; 

She  is  forfaken .  C^L  There’s  a  Rogue  too, 

A  young  diffcinblmg  (lave  ;  well,  get  you  in. 

He  have  a  bout  with  that  boy ;  ’cishigh  time 

Now  to  be  valiant  •  I  confefs  my  youth 

Was  never  prone  that  way  :  what,  made  an  Afs  ^ 

A  Court  dale  f  well  I  vyill  be  vafiahr. 

And  beat  fome  dozen  oFthefe  Whelps ;  I  will ;  and  there’s 
Another  of  ’em,  a  trim  cheating  fouldier , 

He  maul  that  Rafcal,  has  Out-brav’d  me  twice^ 

But  now  I  thank  the  gods  I  am  valiant ; 

Go,  get  you  in>  He  cake  a  courfe  withaL  Exeunt  Omncs\ 

Acius  Tertius. 

'  Enter Cleofl^  StratOj 

C\LE,  Your  fifter  is  not  up  yet,  ’■ 

*  D’fh,  Oh,  Brides  muft  take  th^ir  mornings  red,  '  ’ 

The  night  is  troublefome.  But  not  tedious. 

Dlfh,  Whacods,  he  has  not  my  fiders  maiden-head  to  night  ? 
Strj!,  No,  it’s  ods  againft  any  Bridegroom  living,  he  ne’r>:gecs 
it  while  he  lives. 

Y’are  merry-with  my  (ider ,  you ’k  pLafe  to  allow 
the  fame  freedome  with  your  mother.. 

She e’s  .u  you r  fervice. 

Then  diee’s  merry  enough  of  her  felf,  die  needs  no  tick¬ 
ling;  ^  knock  at  the  door.  Str^,  We  iTal I  interrupt  them. 

No  matter,  they'have  the  year  before  them. 

Good  morrow  fider;  fpare  your  felf  to  day,  the  n’ght  will  come  a- 
gaine.  Enter  j4mlnto’-^ 

who’s  there,  my  brother?  lam  no  readier  yet,,  your 
dderis  blit  nowup. 

You  look  as  you  had  led  your  eyes  to  night ;  I  think  you 
ha  not  dept.  I  faith  I  have  nor. 

Diph,  You  have  done  better  then. 

Amm.  We  ventured  for  a  boy  y  when  he  is  twelve, 

Adiall  command  againd  the  foes  of  Rhodes^ 

You  cannot,  you  want  deep. 
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Amlnt,  ’Tis  true ;  but  llie 
As  if  fhe  had  drunk  Lethe  ^  or  had  made 
Even  with  heaven,  did  fetch  fo  ftill  a  fleep, 

So  fwect  and  found.  What  s  that? 

A  m»t,  Your  fifter  frets  this  morning  ,  and  docs  turn  her  eyes 
upon  me  ,  as  people  on  their  headfman;  (he  docs  chafe,  and  kifs, 
and  chafe  again,  and  clap  my  cheeks  .•  (he’s  in  another  world. 

Difh.  Then  I  had  loft  5  I  was  about  to  lay  ^  you  had  not  got  het 
maiden-head  to  night. 

tAmin,  Ha,  he  does  not  mock  me;  y’ad  loft  indeed ; 

I  do  not  ufe  to  bungle.  Cleo.  Youdodeferve  her. 

Amin,  1  laid  my  lips  to  hers,  and  what  wild  breach 
That  was  fo  rude^and  rough  to  me,  laft  night  Afde* 

Was  fweet  as  April ;  He  be  guilty  too, 

If  thefe  be  the  efifcwls.  Enter  tMslantlw, 

iJ^el,  Good  day  Amintovy  for  to  me  the  name 
Ofbrotheristoodiftanc ;  we  are  friends. 

And  that  is  nearer.  Amin,  Dear  LMelantm\ 

Let  me  behold  thee;  is  it  poffible  ? 
lMcI,  What  fudden  gaie  is  this  ?  ^Amln'Tis  wondrous  ftrange, 
t^el.  Why  docs  thine  eye  defire  fo  ftri^  a  view 
Of  that  it  knows  fo  well  /  there’s  nothing  here  that  is  not  thine. 

Amin,  I  wonder  much  MeUntlusy 
To  fee  thofe  noble  looks  that  make  me  think 
How  vertqous  thou  art;  and  on  the  fudden 
Tis  ftrangc  to  me,  thou  fhouldft  have  worth  and  honour. 

Or  not  be  bafe,  and  falfe,  and  treacherous, " 

And  every  ill.  But - Mel,  Scay,ftay  my  friend, 

I  fear  this  found  will  not  become  our  loves;  no  more  embrace  mc« 
Amint,  Oh  miftake  me  not, 

I  know  thee  to  be  full  of  all  thofe  deeds 

That  we  frail  men  call  good:  butby  thecourfe 

Of  nature  thou  (houldft  be  as  quickly  chang’d 

Asarethevvinds,  diffemblingas  theSea,  i 

That  now  wears  brows  as  fmooth  as  Virgins  be^ 

Tempting  the  Merchant  to  invade  his  face, 

And  in  an  houre  calls  his  billows  up, 

And  flioots*em  at  the  Sun,  deftroying  all 
A  carries  on  him.  O  how  near  am  I 
Tq  utccf  my  lick  thoughts ! 
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Mel.  Bat  why,  my  friend,  ftiould  I  be  faby  nature  ? 

Amin.  Ihav’e  wedthyfifter,  who  hath  vertuous  thoughts 
Enough  for  one  whole  family ,  and  it  is  ftrange 
That  you  flaould  feel  no  wane. 

Mel.  Believe  me,  this  complement’s  too  cunning  for  me, 

Diph.  What  fiaoulc]  I  be  then  by  the  courfe  of  nature, 

They  havingboch  robb*d  me  of  fo  much  vertue  ? 

Strat.  O  calUhe  Bride,  my  Loud  Ami »tcr.,  that  we  may  fee  her 
blufli,  and  tarn  her  eyes  down ;  it  is  the  pretdeft  fporc. 

Am  'uu  Ev^tdne !  Evad.  My  Lord! 

Amin.  Come  forth  my  Love, 

Yourbrothersdo  attend  to  whli  you  joy^.  . 

Evad.  I  am  not  ready  yet.  ^mU.  Enough,  enough, 

Bvdd.  They’l  mock  me.  -  ^ 

Amlnt.  Faith  thou  (halt  come  in.  Enter  Evadne. 

Good  morrow  (irter ;  he  that  underftands 
Whom  you  have  wed,  need  notto  wilByou  >oy. 

You  have  enough,  take  heed  you  be  not  proud. 

Dlph.  O  filler,  what  have  you  done  ! 

Evad.  I  done  1  why,whar  have  I  done  ? 

Stra.  My  Lord  Amlntor  fwears  you  are  no  maid  now. 

Evad.  Pufhl  Strat.  I  faith  he  does. 

Evad,  I  knew  I  fhould  be  mockc.  ^  ^Dlph.  W'chatruth. 
If'cweretodoagain,  in  faith  I  would  not  marry. 

Notlby  heaver.  afide. 

Dlph.  S'ller,  DhU  fwears  Hie  heard  you  cry  two  rooms  off. 
Evad.  Fie  how  you  taiki  Dtph.  Lei^  fee  you  walk. 

Evad.  By  my  troih  y  arefpoii’d.  Mel.  Amlntor! 

Amin.  Hal  Thou  art  fad. 

Amin.  Who  I  ?  I  thank  you  for  that ,  Iball  D'phUti^ ^hon  and  I 
fingacatch  ?  Afe/.Uo\y\  Prechee  lees. 

Me!.  Nay,  that’s  too  much  the  other  way. 

Amin.  I  am  fo  iightned  with  iny  happinefs:  how  doH  thou  Love? 
kifs  me.  Evad.  I  cannot  love  you,  you  tell  rales  of  me. 

Amin.  Nothing  but  what  becomes  us:  Gentlemen, 

Wculd  you  had  all  luch  Wives ,  and  all  the  world, 

That  I  might  be  no  wonder ;  y ’are  all  fad  ; 

What,  doyouenvie  me  f  I  waik  methinks-' 

On  water,  and  nere  link,  lamlolight. 

MeL  Tis  well  you  are  fo* 
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Amlnt,  Well?  hovvcanibeother,  when  flic  looks  thus  f 
Is  there  no  mufick  there  ?  let’s  dance, 
cjiff why  ?  this  b  Grange,  Amin  <?rl 
Amlnt,  I  do  not  know  my  felb  yet  I  could  wtfla  my  joy  were  lefs, 
Dlph,  He  marry  too,  if  it  vv  11  make  one  thus. 

EvaJ,  AmlntoTy  haik.  ^fide. 

What  fayes  my  Love  ?  1  mufi  obey, 

Evad,  Youdoitlcurvily,  ’cvvil  beperceiv’d. 

Cle,  My  Lord  ,  the  King  is  here.  Enter  King  and  Llfi^ 

Amin,  Where  ?  Stra,  And  his  brother. 

King,  Good  morrow  all. 

Amlmor.^  joy  on,  joy  fall  thick  upon  thee  ; 

And  Madam,  you  are  alter’d  fincc  I  faw  y  ;u, 

1  muft  falure  you  ;  you  are  now  anothers  j 
How  lik’t  you  your  nights  red  ?  Evad,  Ill  Sir. 

^mln,  1 1  deed  fne  took  but  little. 

Lif,  You’l  let  her  take  more,  and  thank  her  too  (liortly. 

King,  -«4/»i;?ri?-/',wert  thou  truly  honed  till  thou  were  married.? 
A  mint.  Yes  hr. 

King,  Tell  me  then,  how  fnews  the  fport  unto  thee  ? 

Amint,  \yt\\  What  didyou  do  ? 

A  mint.  No  more  nor  lefs  than  other  couples  ufe ;  ;  ‘ 

You  know  what  ’cis ;  it  has  but  a  courfe  name. 

King,  But  preihee,  I  tliould  think  by  her  black  eye. 

And  her  red  cheek,  ibe  iliould  be  quick  and  birring 
In  this  fame  bufmefs,  ha? 

Amin,  I  cannot  tell ,  I  ne’re  try’doiher  Sir,  but  I  perceive 
She  IS  as  quick  as  you  delivered. 

King,  Well,  you’l  trulf  me  then  Amlnt 
To  choofe  a  Wife  for  you  agen  ?  Amin,  No  never  fir. 

Why  ?  like  you  this  fo  ill  ?  So  well  I  like  her.. 

For  this  1  bow  nay  knee  in  thanks  to  you, 

And  unto-  heaven  will  piy  my  grateful  tribute 
Hourely,  and  do  hope  we  iliali  draw  out 
A  long  contented  life  together  here, 

And  die  both  full  of  gray  hairs  in  one  day- 
For  which  the  thauks  is  yours ;  but  if  the  powers 
That  rule  us,  pleafe  to  call  her  hrb  away, 

Without  pride  fpoke,  this  World  holds  not  a  Wife 
Worthy  to  cake  her  room. 
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King.  I  do  not  like  this  •  all  forbear  the  room 
But  you  Amimr  and  your  Lady.  I  have  foine  fpeech  with 
You,  that  may  concern  your  after  living  well. 

(lAm  n,  A  will  not  tell  me  that  belies  with  her;  if  hedo, 
Something  heavenly  (lay  my  heart,  for  I  fhall  b:  apt 
To  thrufi  this  arm  of  mine  to  adls  unlawful. 

King,  You  will  Tuffer  me  ro  calk  with  her,  Amlntory 
And  not  have  a  jealous  pa;  gl  Amint,  Sir,  I  dare  cruft  my  Wife 
With  whom  flie  dares  to  talk,  and  not  be  jealous. 

King,  How  do  you  like  Amintor  ? 

Evad.  Asldidlir.  King,  How's  that! 

Evad.  As  one  that  to  fulfil  your  will  and  pleafiire, 

I  have  given  kave  to  call  me  Wife  and  Love, 

Kin^,  1  lee  there  is  no  lafting  faith  in  fin  •, 

They  mat  break  word  with  heaven,  will  break  agen 
With  all  the  World,  and  fo  doft  thou  with  me. 

Evad.  How  fir  ?  King,  This  fubtile  Womans  ignorance 
Will  not  excufe  you*,  thou  haft  taken  Oaths 
So  great,  methoughc  they  did  not  well  become 
A  Womans  mouth,  chat  thou  wouldft  ne're enjoy 
A  man  but  me.  .  '  _ 

Evad,  I  never  did  fwear  fo«  you  do  me  wrong. 

Kmg.  Day  and  night  have  heard  ic, 

Evad,  I  fwore  indeed  that  I  would  never  love 
A  man  of  lower  place ;  but  if  your  fortune 
Should  throw  you  from  this  height,  1  bade  you  truft 
I  would  forfake  you,  and  would  bend  to  him 
That  won  your  Throne;  I  love  with  my  ambition, 

Not  with  my  eyes ;  but  if  I  ever  yet 

Touchr  any  other,  Leprofie  light  here 

Upon  my  face,  which  for  your  royalty  I  would  nor  ftaine. 

King,  Why  thou  diffembleft,  and  it  is  in  me  to  punifti  thee. 
Svad,  Why,  it  is  in  me  then  not  to  love  you,"  which  will 
More  affiidt  your  body,  than  your  punifhmenc  can  mine. 

King,  But  thou  haft  lee  Amintor  lie  with  thee. 

Evad*  Ihannot.  King,  Impudence/  he  fayes  himfelf  fo* 

Evad,  A  lyes.  King.  A  does  nor. 

Evad.  By  this  light  he  does,  ftrangely  and  bafely,and 
I le  prove  ic  fo ;  I  did  not  fliun  him  for  a  night, 

But  told  him  I  would  never  clofe  with  him. 
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King,  Speak  lower,  Visfalfe. 

EvaXm  no  man  to  anfwer  with  a  blow; 

Or  if  I  were,  you  are  the  King ;  bur  urge  me  not ,  ’cis  moft  true. 

King,  Do  not  I  know  the  uncontrouled  thoughts 
That  youth  brings  with  him,  when  his  blood  is  high 
With  expe<5lation  and  delire  of  that 
He  long  hath  waited  for  ?  is  not  his  fpirit, 

Though  he  be  temperate,  ofa  valiant  ftrain. 

As  this  our  age  hath  known  i  what  could  do, 

If  fuch  a  fudden  fpeech  had  met  his  blood. 

But  ruine  thee  for  ever  ?  if  he  had  not  kild  thee, 

He  could  not  bear  it  thus ;  he  is  as  we. 

Or  any  other  wrong'd  man .  Svad,  It  is  diflembling. 

King,  Takehim;  farewel;  henceforth  I  am  thy  foe  ; 

And  what  difgraces  I  can  bloc  thee,  look  for. 

Ev(^.d,  Stay  fir ;  mint  or  j  you  Ihaii  hear,  Amintor. 

Amint,  What  my  Love  f 

Evad.  thou  hafi  an  ingenious  look, 

And  fliouldfi  be  vertuous ;  it  amazerh  me, 

That  thou  canft  make  fuch  bafe  malicious  lyes. 

Amint,  What  my  dear  Wife 
Evad,  Dear  Wife  I  I  do  defpife  thee  ; 

Why,  nothing  can  be  bafer,  thantofow 

Dilfention  amonofiLovers?  A'^in,  Lovers  1  Who.^ 

The  King  and  me.  Amint,  O  heaven  1 

Evad,  Who  (liould  live  lo‘ 'g,  and  love  without  diliafie  <) 

Were  it  not  for  fuch  pickthan-ks  as  thy  fdf  / 

Di i  you  lie  with  me  ?'  fwear  now,  and  be  pun’fh;  in  hell 
Forth'S.  thefaichlefs  fin  I  made 

To  fair  Affatlay  is  notyec  revengM, 

It  fol lows  me;  I  will  not  lofe  a  word 
To  this  wild  Woman ;  but  to  you  my  King, 

The  anguidi  of  my  foul  thrufis  out  this  truths 
Y’are  a  Tyratfic ;  and  not  fo  much  to  wrong 
An  honeft  man  thus,  as  to  take  a  pride 
In  talking  with  him  of  it. 

Evad,  Now  fir,  fee  how  loud  this  fellow  lycd. 

Amint,  You  that  can  know  to  wrong,  ihould  know  how 
Men  muft  right  tbemfelves :  what  pumflimentisduc 
From  me  to  him  that  ihaU  abufe  my  bed  / 
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It  is  not  death  *  nor  can  that  fatisfic , 

Unlefs  I  fend  your  lives  through  ail  the  Land, 

To  fhew  how  nobW  I  have  freed  my  fclf. 

King.  Draw  not  thy  fword,  thou  knoweft  I  cannot  fear 
A  fubjedls  hand  5  but  chou  fliakfeel  the  weight  of  this 
If  thou  doh  rage.  Amint,  The  weight  of  that  > 

If  you  have  av^y  worth,  for  heavens  fake  th  i  .k 
I  fear  not  hvords ;  for  you  are  rheer  man, 

I  dare  as  eafily  kill  you  for  th  s  deed,  . 

As  you  dare  think  to  do  it ;  but  there  is 
Divinity  about  you,  that  fl tikes  dead 
My  riling  palTions.*  as  you  are  my  King, 

I  fall  before  you,  and  prefent  my  fword 
To  cut  mine  ovn  flefh  ,  if  it  be  your  will. 

A^as  I  I  amnothing  bur  a  multitude 
Of  walking  griefs  •  yet  fhould  I  murder  you, 

I  might  before  the  World  take  the  excuie 
Of  inadnefs :  for  compare  my  injuries, 

And  they  will  vve  l  appear  too  fad  a  weight 
For  reafon  to  endure  ;  bat  fall  I  firfi 
Am.ongd  myforrows,  ere  my  treacherous  band 
Touch  holy  things  .*  but  why  ?  I  know  not  what 
I  have  to  fay  *,  why  did  you  choofe  out  me 
To  make  thus  wretched  i  there  were  thoufands  fools 
Ealie  to  work  on,  and  of  hare  enough  within  the  Illand. 
Ev^id,  I  would  not  have  a  fool,  it  were  no  credit  for  me. 
Amint,  Worfe  and  worfe  / 

Thou  that  dit’ft  talk  unto  thy  husband  thus, 

Profefs  thy  felf  a  Whore  ;  and  more  than  fo, 

Kefolve  to  be  fo  Hill  j  it  is  my  fare 

To  bear  and  bow  benearh  a  thoufand  griefs ,  , 

To  keep  that  little  cred't  with  the  World. 

But  there  were  wife  ones  too,  you  mLh:  have  tane  another. 
King.  No ;  for  I  believe  thee  honed,  as  thou  wert  valiant. 
iylmint.  All  the  happinefs 
redovv’d  upon  me,  turns  into  difgrace ; 

Gods  take  your  honefty  again,  for  I 
Am  ioaden with  it ;  good  my  Lord  the  King,  he  private  in  ir. 
King.  Thou  may *if  Yiv^  %Amintor  ^ 

Free  as  thy  King,  if  thou  wilt  wink  at  this , 


Andbe  t  mc^instliat we  miy  meet  in  fecrcc. 

Amint,  A  baud/  hold,  hold  my  breafi:,  ablttcr  cutfc 
Scitc  me,  if  I  forget  not  all  rcfpefts 
That  are  Religious ,  on  another  word 
Sounded  like  that,  and  through  a  Tea  of  (innes 
Will  wade  to  my  revenge ,  though  I  (hould  call 
Pains  here,  and  after  life  upon  my  foul. 

King,  Well,  I  am  refolutc  you  lay  not  with  her, 

And  fo  leave  you.  ^  6xU  Klnf, 

Svad,  You  muft  be  prating,  and  fee  what  follows. 

Amint.  Prethcevex  me  nor. 

Leave  me,  I  am  afraid  fomc  fudden  ftarc 
Will  pull  a  murther  on  me. 

^^vad,  I  am  gone;  I  love  my  life  well.  ExltSvadne, 

Amint.  I  hate  mine  as  much. 

This  *tis  to  break  a  troth  ;  I  ftiould  be  glad 

If  al  1  this  tide  of  grief  would  make  me  mad.  Exit, 

Snter  AdeUnttus, 

Mel.  He  know  the  caufe  of  all  Amlntors  griefs, 
Orfriendfliipfball  beidle.  ^  Enter  C  all  anax. 

Cal,  O  Melantm^  rny  d.iughter  will  die. 

Mel,  Trurtme,  lamforry;  would  thou  hadtf  tane  her  room. 

Cal,  Thou  arc  a  (lave,  a  cut-throat  Have,  a  bloody  treache¬ 
rous  (lave. 

Mdan,  Take  heed  old  man,  thou  wilt  be  heard  to  rave, 

And  lofe  ihine' offices.  Cal.  I  am  valiant  grown 

At  all  thefe  years,  and  thou  art  but  a  Have. 

Mel,  Leave,  fome  company  will  come,  andlrefpc(ft 
Thy  years,  not  thee  fo  much,  that  I  could  wilb 
To  laugh  at  thee  a’ one. 

Cal,  lie  fpoilc  your  mirth,  I  mean  to  fight  with  thee  ; 

There  lie  my  Cloak,  this  was  my  fathers  Sword, 

And  he  durfi  fight  $  are  you  prepar’d  ? 

Mel,  Why  I  wile  thou  doat  thy  felf  out  of  thy  life  f 
Hence  get  thee  to  bed,  have  careful  looking  to ,  and  eate  warme 
things,  end  trouble  not  me :  my  head  is  full  of  thoughts  more 
weighty  than  thy  life  or  death  can  be. 

Cal,  Youhaveanamein  Warre,  when  you  ftandfafe 
Amongft  a  multitude  ;  but  I  will  try 
What  you  dare  do  unto  a  weak  old  man . 
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In  fingfe  fight  ^  you*l  ground  I  fear :  Come  draw. 

MeL  I  yvid  not dravv ,  unlefs  thoupnrfithy  death 
Upon  thee  with  a  ftroke ;  there’s  no  one  blow  ‘ 

That  tbvOu  canft  give,  hath  (ircngtb  enough  to  kill  me. 

Tempt  me  not  fo  farre  then ;  the  power  of  earth 
Shall  not  redeem  thee.  CaL  I  muft  let  him  alpne> 

He*s  fiout  and  able ;  and  to  fay  the  truth. 

However  I  may  fee  a  face,  and  talk, 

I  am  not  valiant ;  when  I  was  a  youth, 

I  kept  my  credit  with  a  tefiie  trick  I  had, 

Amongft  cowards,  but  durft  never  fight.. 

Mel.  Iwillnotpromifetopreferveyour life  if  youdofiay. 

C^L  I  would  give  half  my  Land  that  1  durft  fight  with  chat  proud 
man  a  little:  iflhadmentojhold,  I  would  beat  him,  till  ho  ask 
me  mercy.  Md.  Sir,  will  you  be  gone? 

Cal.  1  dare  not  ftay,  but  I  will  go  home,  and  kat  my  fervant$ 
all  over  for  this.  Exit 

CMel.  This  old  fellow  haunts  me. 

But  the  diftradled  carriage  of  mine  Amlntor 
Takes  deeply  on  me,  I  will  find  the  caufei 
I  fear  his  confcience  cries,  he  wrong’d 
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Amint.  Mens  eyes  are  not  fo  fubtil  to  perceive 
My  inward  mifery ;  1  bear  my  grief 
Hid  from  the  World  5  howarcthcu  wretched  then 
For  ought  I  know,  all  husbands  are  like  me ; 

And  every  one  I  calk  with  of  his  Wife, 

Isbuca  welldiftemblerof  his  woes 
A I  am  •,  would  I  knew  it,  for  the  rarenefs  affli^s  me  now. 

Mel.  M mlntor^  We  have  not  enjoy^  our  feiendiWp  of  Iate,foi:r 
we  were  wont  to  charge  our  fouls  in  talk. 

LMdmtinsy  1  can  tell  thee  a  good  jeft  (A  StrdUt  ^Xi&.  $ 


Lady  the  lalUi’y.  How  waft? 

Amint.  WhyMiichan  odd  one.. 

Met.  I  have  long’d  tofpeak  wirh  you  ,  not  of  a®  idle 
forc’d,  bucofmatter  you  are  bourn  co  utter  to  me. 
tAmint.  WfaatisthatmyiriendA 
Mel.  I  have  obferv’d,  your  woftjs  fallfiom  coogue^ 
wildly and  all  your  carriage 
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tke  or.e  that  to  {hew  his  marry  moo 
Whan  he  were  ill-diipos’d  :  you  were  not  wont 
To  put  fuch  fcorne  into  your  fpeech,  or  wear 
Upon  your  face  ridiculous  jollity  : 

Some  fadnefs  fits  here,  which  your  cunning  would 
Cover  ore  with  fmiles,  and  *c\vil  not  be.  What  k  it  ? 

Amlnt,  A  fadnefs  here !  what  caufc 
Can  fate  provide  for  me,  to  make  me  fo  ? 

Am  I  not  lov’d  through  all  this  Ifle  ?  the  King 
Raines  greatnefs  on  me :  have  I  not  received 
A  Lady  to  my  bed,  that  in  her  eye 
Keeps  mount  ng  fire,  and  on  her  tender  cheeks 
Inevitable  colour,  in  her  heart 
A  prifon  for  all  vercuc?  are  not  you, 

Which  is  above  all  joyes,  my  conftanc  friend  ? 

What  fadnefs  can  I  have  ?  no,  lam  light, 

And  feel  the  courfesof  my  blood  more  warm 
And  ftirring  than  they  were  ^  faith  marry  uoo , 

And  you  will  feelc  fo  unexprefi  a  joy 

In  chaft  embraces ,  that  you  will  indeed  appear  another, 

Aff/.  You  may  fiiape,  Atnintiry 
Caufes  to  coacn  the  whole  world  withal, 

And  your  fcif  too  ;  but  'cis  not  like  a  friend, 

To  hide  your  foul  from  me ;  *tis  not  your  nature 
To  be  thus  idle ;  I  have  feen  you  fiand 
As  you  were  blaftcd ;  midit  of  all  your  mirth. 

Call  thrice  aloud,  and  then  fiart,  fainingjoy 
So  coldly  :  World  /  what  do  I  here?  a  friend 
Is  nothing :  Heaven  I  I  would  ha  told  that  man 
My  fecret  finnes ;  He  fearch  an  unknown  Land, 

And  there  plant  friendlLip,  all  is  withered  here;  ' 

Come  with  a  complement ,  I  would  have  fought. 

Or  told  my  friend  a  Jyed,  erefooth’dhimfo; 

Out  of  my  bofome.  Amint^  But  there  is  nothing, 

Mel  Worfe  and  worfc ;  farcwcl ; 

From  this  time  have  acquaintance,  but  no  friend^ 

Amine.  Melmius^  Bay,  jou  (hal  I  know  what  that  is. 

MU.  See  how  you  pky'd  withfricndfliipi  be  advis'd 
How  you  give  caufe  unto  your  fclf  to  fiiy ,  You  ^  loft  a  friend. 

Forgive  what  1  have  done  i 
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For  I  am  fo  ore-gone  vvich  injuries 
Unheard  of ,  that  I  Jote  confideration 
Of  whac  1  ought  to  do.  — -  oh  - — ►  oh. 

A''  elan.  Do  net  weep  •  what  is^t  ? 

May  I  once  but  know  the  man 
Hath  turn’d  my  friend  thus  ? 

Ami  fit,  I  had  ipokeatfirft,  but  that.  Mel.  But  what 
Amlnt^  I  held  it  moft  unfit 
For  you  to  know  ;  faith  do  not  know  it  yet. 

Mel.  Thou  feeft  my  love,  that  will  keep  company 
With  thee  in  teares ;  hide  nothing  then  from  me; , 

For  when  I  know  the  caufe  of  thy  diftemper, 

With  mine  own  armour  He  adorn  my  felf. 

My  refolution,  and  cut  through  thy  foes, 

Unto  thy  quiet,  till  I  place  thy  heart 
As  peaceable  as  fpotlefs  innocence.  What  is  it  > 

Amifit.  Why/tisthis,— —  itis  too  big 
To  get  out,  let  my  teires  make  way  awhile.  , 

Mel.  Punilli  me  ftrangely  heaven,  if  he  efcape 
Of  life  or  fame,,  that  brought  this  youth  to  this. 

Amifit.  Yourfifter.  Mel.  Well  faid. 

Amifit.  You’l  wifhV  unknown,  when  you  have  heard  ir. 
Mel.  No.  Ami  fit, Is  much  too  blame. 

And  to  the  King  has  given  her  honour  up, 

And  lives  in  Whoredome  with  him.  MJ.  How,  this  I 
Thou  art  run  mad  witbinji  ry  indeed, 

Thou  couldft  not  utter  this  elfe ;  fpeak  again. 

For  If'  e  It  freely  ;•  tell  thy  griefs. 

Amifit.  She’s  wanton;  lam  loth  to  fay  a  Whore,. 

Though  it  be  true.  . 

Md.  Speak  yet  agame,  before  mine  anger  grow 
Up  beyond  throwing  down  ;  what  are  thy  griefs  f. 

Byallourfricndihip,  thefe. 

Mel.  VVbat?  amlrame^ 

After  mine  actions,  fhall  the  name  of  friend 
Blor  all  our  family,  and  firike  the  brand 
Of  Whore  upon  my  fitter  unreveng’d? 

M  y  aki  ng  flefh  be  rhou  a  VVitnefs  for  me 
V  Vith what  unvvillingnefs  I  go  to  fcourge 
This  rayler,  whom  my  folly  hath  cal’d  £ncffld-a> 
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I  Will  not  take  thee  bafely*,  thy  fvvord 
Hangs  near  thy  hand,  draw  it,  that  I  may  whip 
Thy  rafline/*s  to  repentance ;  draw  thy  fword. 

Amlnt,  Not  on  thee,  did  thine  ang'^r  i  well  as  high 
As  the  wilde  furges ;  thou  ftiouldft  do  me  eafe 
Here,  ai  d  eternally,  if  thy  noble  hand 
Would  cut  me  from  my  forrows. 

jM  /.  This  is  bafe  and  fearful !  they  that  ufe  to  utter  lyes 
Provide  not  blovvs>  but  words  to  qualifie 
The  men  they  wrong’d ;  thou  haft  a  guilty  caufe. 

Thou  pleafeftme ;  for  fo  much  more  like  this,, 
WiU  raife  my  anger  up  above  my  griefs, 

Which  is  a  palfion  eafier  to  be  borne, 

And  Ilhall  then  be  happy. 

Md.  Take  then  more  to  raife  thine  anger.  *Tis  meer 
Cowardize  makes  thee  not  draw ;  and  I  will  leave  thee  dead- 
However ;  but  if  thou  art  fo  much  preft 
With  guilt  and  fear,  as  not  to  dare  to  fight. 

He  make  thy  memory  loath’d,  and  fix  a  fcandal 
Upon  thy  name  for  ever.  Then  I  draw? 

As  juflly  as  our  Magift rates  their  Swords, 

To  cut  offenders  of  ^  I  knew  before 
*TWouId  grate  your  ears ;  but  it  was  bafe  in  you 
To  urge  a  weighty  fecret  from  your  friend, 

And  then  rage  at  it ;  I  fhall  be  at  eafe 
Ifibekild;  and  if  you  fall  by  me, 

I  ftiall  not  long  out-live  you.  Stay  a  while 

The  name  of  friend  is  more  than  family, 

Or  all  the  World  befides ;  I  was  a  fool. 

Thou  fearching  humane  nature,  that  didft  wake 
To  do  me  wrong,  thou  art  inquifitive. 

And  thrufts  me  upon  quefiions  that  will  take 
My  fleep  away ;  would  I  had  died  ere  known 
This  fad  diftionour ;  pardon  meltiy  friend  | 

If  thou  wilt  ftrike,  here  is  a  faithful  heart. 

Pierce  it,  for  T  will  never  heave  my  hand* 

To  thine;  behold  the  power  thou  haft  in  me  | 

J  do  believe  my  fiftcr  is  a  Whore, 

A  Leprous  one,  put  up  thy  fword  young  man . 

•4min^  How  ihould  I  bear  ii:  cnen,  flie  being  fo  ? 
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1  fear  my  friend  that  you  will  lofc  me  (liortly ; 

And  I  riiall  do  a  foul  aft  on  my  felf 

Through  thefe  difgraces.  Af-4  Better  half  the  Land 

Were  buried  quick  together ;  no,  Amlntor^ 

Thou  fhalr  have  cafe :  O  this  adidtrous  King 

That  drew  her  to’c/  where  got  he  the  fpirit 

To  wrong  me  fo  ?  tAmlnt,  What  is  it  then  to  me. 

If  it  be  wrong  CO  ypu  ! 

'  MeK  Why, not  fo  much:  the  credit  of  our  houfo 
Is  thrown  away; 

But  from  his  Iron  Den  Tie  waken  dcach^ 

And  hurle  h'/m  on  this  King .  my  honefty 

Shall  fieel  myfword,  andonics  horrid  point 

He  weare  my  caufe,  that  fliall  amaze  the  eyes 

Ofthis  proud  man,  and  be  too  glittering 

For  him  to  look  on.  Amm.  I  have  quite  undone  my  fame. 

MeL  Drieiip  thy  watry  eyes. 

And  cad  a  manly  look  upon  my  face ; 

For  nothing  is  fo  wiide  as  I  thy  friend 
Till  I  have  freed  thee;  dill  this  fwelling  bread  j 
I  go  thus  from  thee,  and  will  never  ccafe 
My  vengeance,  till  I  finde  my  heart  atpeace. 

Atnln.  Icmuftnotbcfo;  day,  mine  eyes  would  tell 
How  loth  I  am  to  this;  but  love  and  tcares 
Leave  me  a  while,  for  I  have  hazarded 
All  this  World  calls  happy ;  thou  haft  wrought 
A  fecrec  from  me  under  name  of  Friend, 

Which  Arc  could  ne*re  have  found,  nor  torture  wrung 
From  out  my  bofomc ;  give  it  me  agen, 

For  I  will  finde  it,  wtierefoe*rc  it  lies 

Hid  in  the  mortaFft  part ;  inventa  way  togivcit  back, 

Mel,  Why,  would  you  have  it  back? 

I  will  to  death  purfue  him  with  revenge. 

Therefore  I  call  it  back  from  thee^  for  I  know 
Thy  blood  fo  high,  that  thou  wilt  ftirre  in  this,  and  flume  me 
Topoftcricy:  take  to  thy  Weapon. 

Mel,  Hear  thy  friend,  chat  bears  more  years  tha  n  Aon. 

I  will  not  hear:  but  draw,  orl— — •  MeU 

Drawtben,  forlatn  fiillasrcfoluce 
As  fame  and  honour  eaninforcc  me  be; 

■<  ,  -  K,  j 
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I  cannot  Unger ,  draw.  ^  I  do — but  is  not 

My  fliare  of  credit  equal  with  thine  if  I  do  ftirre  f 
tyimint.  No;  for  it  will  be  cai’d 
Honour  in  thee  to  fpill  thy  fifters  blood, 

If  fhe  her  birth  abufe,  and  on  the  King 
A  br^ve  revenge :  but  on  me  that  have  walkc  ^ 

With  patience  in  it,  it  will  fix  the  name 
Of  fearful  Cuckold — »-0  that  word  1  be  quick, 

MeL  Then  joyn  with  me.  ^ 

^m  'm,  I  dare  not  do  afinne,  orelfe  I  would :  be  fpccdy. 
kJMcL  Then  dare  not  fight  with  me,  for  that’s  a fln, 
fiis  grief  diftrafts  him;  call  thy  thoughts  agen,, 

And  to  thy  felf  pronounce  the  name  of  friend. 

And  fee  what  that  will  work I  will  not  fight, 

^ mt»t.  You  muft. 

tMel,  I  will  be  kild  firfi,  though  my  pa/fions 
Offred  the  like  to  you ;  ’cis  not  this  earth 
Shallbuy  my  reaCon  to  it  ^  think  awhile, 

For  you  are  (  I  muft  weep  when  I  fpeak  that) 

Almoft  befides  your  felf.  Amifu  Oh^my  faft  temper  / 

So  many  fweec  words  from  thy  fillers  mouth, 

I  am  afraid  would  make  me  take  her* 

To  embrace,  and  pardon  her,  I  am  nKidindecd, 

Andknovvnoc  what  rdo;  yet  have  a  care 
Ofmeinwhat  thoudoeft. 

Why  thinks  my  friend  I  will forget  his  honour,  or  to  fave 
The  bravery  of  our  boufe,  will  lofe  his  fame, 

And  fear  to  couch  the  Throne  of  Majefty  f 
Amlnt.  AcurfewillfoIIowthat,  but  rather  live 
And  fuffer  with  me. 

Mel,  I  will  do  what  worth  lhall  bid  me,  and  no  morc^ 

Amint.  Faith  I  am  lick,  and  defperately  I  hopc,. 

Yet  leaning  thus,  I  feel  a  kind  of  eafe. 
iMel,  Come  cake  agen  your  mirth  about  you. 

Amint,  Ifhallneverdo’t. 

Mel,  I  warrant  youi  lookup,  wee’l  walk  together,. 

chine  arm  here,  all  fhall  be  well  agen. 

AmtKt,  ThyJlovei  Oweetebed,  Iih'jljaye,Mslamm  ■,  why 
Jhavcnotlingclfc. 

Sc  merry  dkn*.  MHmlw  mn. 

ML 
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Mel,  TWs  worthy  young  man  may  do  violence 
^pon  bimfelf,  but  1  have  chcrifht  him, 
o  my  beft  power,  and  fenc  him  rmiling  from  me 
’To  counterfeit  again  ;  Sword  hold  thine  edge, 

My  heart  will  never  fail  me  :  ^ifhilusy 

Thou  corn’d  as  fenc,  Effter  Blfhilw. 

D  'l^h,  Yonder  has  been  fuch  laughing. 

Md,  Betwixt  whom  ? 

Diph.  Why,  our  filler  and  the  Kingi 
I  thought  their  fplcens  would  break, 

They  laught  us  all  out  of  the  room. 

Md,  They  mud  weep,  n^lphlltis,  ^Iph,  Muftthey? 

Mel.  They  mud:  thou  art  my  brother,  and  if  I  did  believe 
Thou  hadd  a  bafe  thought ,  I  would  rip  it  out , 

Lie  where  it  durd. 

Diph,  You  fhould  not ,  I  would  firft  mangle  my  felf,and  find  it. 
MeL  That  was  fpoke  according  to  ourdraine;  come 
Joyne  thy  hands  to  mine, 

And  fweare  a  firmnefs  to  what  projeA  I  iliall  hy  before  thee, 

Dtph.  You  do  wrong  us  both  ; 
people  hereafter  dial  I  not  fay  .there  pad 
A  bond  more  than  our  loves,  to  tie  our  lives 
And  deaths  together. 

Mel.  It  is  as  nobly  faid  as  I  would  wida  ; 

Anon  He  tell  you  wonders ;  we  are  wronged. 

Diph,  But  I  w’il  tell  you  now,  weeT  right  our  fe'lvcs. 

Stay  nor,  prepare  the  armour  in  my  houfe  ; 

And  what  friends  you  can  draw  unto  our  fide, 

Not  knowing  of  the  caufe,  make  ready  too; 

W^iKt^'Dtplnhd^  y  the  time  requires  it,  hade.  Exit  Dlphikiu 

I  hope  my  caufe  i>  jt  ft,  1  know  my  blood 
Tells  me  it  is,  and  I  will  credit  it : 

To  Cake  revenge,  and  lofe  my  felf  withal, 

Were  idle;  and  to  fcape  impolfible. 

Without  I  had  the  fort,  which  mifery 
Rem  iningin  the  hands  of  my  old  enemy 

bat  I  muft  have  it,  fee  Enter  C^elin»$fc. 

Where  he  comes  iRaking  by  me  fi  good  my  Lord, 

Forger  yourfpleen  to  me,  I  never  wrong’d  you, 
Bucwouidbavepeace  with  every  man.  ’TuffcII 

.V  If 
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If  I  durft  fight,  your  tongue  would  I  ie  at  quiet, 

Y'arecouch’e  without  aHcaafe.  CaL  naock  me. 
Meh  By  mine  honour  I  fpeak  truth. 

Cal,  Honour?  where iftf 

Md.  Sec  what  ftarts  you  make  into  your  hatred  to  my  love  and 

freedom  to  you.— - — - 

I  come  with  rcfolution  to  obtain  a  fuit  of  you. 

Cal,  A  fute  of  me  I  'tis  very  like  it  (hould  be  granted, fir. 
ij^lel.  Nay,  go  not  hence; 

®Tis  this y  you  have  the  keeping  of  the  Fort, 

And  I  would  wifti  you  by  the  love  you  ought 
^To  bear  unto  me,  to  deliver  it  into  my  hands. 

'  C'al,  I  am  in  hope  that  thou  art  mad,  ro  talk  to  me  thus. 

MeL  But  there  is  a  reafon  to  move,  you  to  it.  I  would  kill  the 
King  that  wrongM  you  and  your  daughter. 

Out  tray  tor 

Mel,  Nay  but  ftay;  I  cannot  feape,  the  deed  once  done. 

Without  I  have  this  fort. 

Cat,  And  (hould  I  help  thee  ?  now  thy  treacherous  mind  be- 
trayes  itfelf.  Mel,  Come,  delay  me  not ; 

Give  me  a  fudden  anfwer,  or  already 
Thy  laft  is  fpokc  •,  refufe  not  offered  love, 

When  it  comes  clad  in  lecrets. 

C'aL  If  I  fay  I  will  not,  he  will  kill  me,  I  do  fee*c  writ . 

In  his  looks  5  and  (hould  I  fay  I  will,  heel  tun  and  tell  the 
King :  I  do  not  ihua  your  friendfhip  dear  lM.  lamm^ 

But  this  caufe  is  weighty,  give  me  but  an  hour  to  think. 

CMel,  Take  it, - I  know  this  goes  unto  the  King, 

But  I  am  arm’d.  Exit  LMdantins, 

Cal,  Me  thinks  I  feel  my  felf 
But  twersty  now  agen;  this  fighting  fool 
Wants  policie;  I  (hall  revenge  my  girl , 

And  make  her  red  again;  I  pray,  my  leggs  >  . 

Will  laft  that  pace  that  I  will  carry  them, 

I  (hall  want  breath  before  I  find  the  King. 


ABus  partus. 

Enter  LMelantinsy  Evade ^  and  a  Lady, 
Elant,  Save  you. 

Evad,  Save  you  rweec  brother. 
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MeL  In  my  blunt  eye  me  thinks  you  look  Evadne, 

Ev,d*  Come,  you  would  make  me  blulbv 

Mil.  I  would  Evadne^  I  ihall  dilpleafe.my  ends  elfe, 

S vad.  You  {hall  if  you  command  me;  I  am  balhful;. 

Come  Sir,  bow  do  I  look  f 
Mel.  1  would  not  have  your  women  hear  me 
Break  into  commendation  of  you,  *cis  not  feemly. 

^ vad.  Go  wait  me  in  the  Galkrie - now  fpeak* 

Mel.  He  lock  the  door  firft.  E xmnt  Ladla. 

Evad.  W  hy  i" 

Mel.  I  will  not  have  your  guiidcd  things  that  dance  in  vificati- 
on  with  their  Milian  skins  choke  up  my  buhncfs^ 

Evad.  Youareftrangely  difpos’d  Sir. 

Mel.  Good  Madam,  not  to  make  you  merry* 

Evad.  No,  if  you  praife  me,  'cwii!  make  me  fad. 

Mel.  Such  a  fad  commendation  I  have  for  you. 

Evad.  Brother,  the  Court  hath  made  you  witcie, 

And  learn  to  riddle. 

Mel.  I  praife  the  Court  for’t;  has  it  learned  you  nothing  >  ^ 

Evad.  Me.^  I  thou  art  young  and  hanfomej. 

A  Ladie  of  a  fwcet  complex'on , 

And  fuch  a  flowing  carriage,  that  it  cannot 

Chufe  but  inflame  a  Kingdom.  Evad*  Gentle  brother! 

Mel,  'Tis  yet  in  thy  remembrance  fool ifh  woman, 

To  make  me  gentle.  Evad.  How  is  this? 

Mel,  *Tisbafe, 

And  I  could  bluili  at  thefe  years,  thorough.aIl 
My  honour’d  fears,  to  come  to  fuch  a  parlie. 

A  I  underffandyounot.  You  dare  not  fool ; 

They  that  commit  thy  faults,  fly  the  remembrance. 

Evad.  M)  fuiks  Sir,  I  would  have  you  konowl  care  not 
If  they  were  w:itfeii  here,  here  in  my  forehead. 

A<lcl.  Thy  bodie  is  too  little  for  the  ftorie, 

The  luRs  of  which  would  fill  another  woman, 

Though  live  had  rwias  within  her.  Svad.  This  is  fatwcic ; . 

Look  you  intrude  no  more,  there  lies  your  way, 

M  /.  Thou  art  my  way,  and  1  will  tread  upon  thee, ,  j 

Ti)l  I  fi  d  emth  out.  ■ 

Evad,  \\  hat  truth  is  that  you  look  for  ?  I 

MeL  Thy  long  lofl  honor :  would  the  gods  had  me  -  I 
Hither  to  grapple  v^ith  the  plague,  op  ftand  ©iie:  I 


The  Maids  Tfigedj: 

One  of  their  lowdeft  boics-  come  tell  me  quickly, 

-Do  it  without  enforcemeru,  and  take  heed 
You  fwell  me  not  above  my  temper. 

Evad.  Hovv  Sir  ?  where  got  you  this  report  ? 

OVt  l,  Where  there  was  people  in  every  place. 

Evad.  They  and  the  feconds  of  x  are  bafe  people  ; 

Believe  them  not,  they  lyed. 

//zc/.  Do  not  play  with  mine  anger,  do  not  wretch, 

I  come  to  know  that  dcfperate  fool  that  drew  thee 
i  From  thy  fair  life ;  bewife,and  lay  him  open. 

[  Svad.  Unh  ind  me,  and  learn  manners,  fuch  another 
Forgetfulnefs  Forfeits  your  l-fe. 

Mel.  Quench  me  this  mightie  humour,  and  then  cell  me 
.  Whofe  whore  you  are,  for  you  are  one,  I  know  it. 

Let  all  mine  honours  perifti  but  He  find  him, 

Though  he  lie  lockt  up  in  thy  blood;  be  fudden; 

There  is  no  facing  it,  and  be  not  flattered; 

The  bur  nt  ay  re  when  the  raigns,  is  not  fouler 

Than  thy  contagious  name,  till  thy  repentance 
(  If  the  gods  grant  thee  any  )  purge  thy  ficknefs, 

Evad,  Be  gone,  you  are  my  brother,  that’s  your  fafecic. 

Mei,  He  be  a  wolf  firfl;  Vis  to  be  thy  brother 
Ai\  infamie  below  the  fin  of  a  coward : 

I  am  as  far  from  being  part  of  thee , 

As  thou  arc  from  thy  vertue;  feck  a  kindred 
!  Mongft  fenfual  beafls,  and  make  a  goat  thy  brother, 

A  goat  is  cooler ;  will  you  tell  me  yet  I 
£W.  If  you  flay  here  and  rail  thus,  I  ffiall  tell  you,  . 

He  ha  you  whipt;  get  you  to  your  command, 

And  there  preach  to  your  Centincls, 

And  tell  them  what  a  brave  man  you  are;  1  dial  I  laugh  at  you." 

Mel.  Y*are  grown  a  glorious  whore;  where  be  your 
Fighters  ?  whit  mortal  fool  durft  raife  thee  to  this  daring^ 
i  And  I  alive  ?  by  my;  juft  fword,  ha’d  fafer 
Beftride  a  Billow  when  the  angry  North 
Plows  up  the  fea,  or  made  heavens  fire  hi  ;  food ; 

Work  me  no  highe  r  will  you  difeover  yet  ?  ' 

Ev.^d.  The  fellow’s  mad,  fleep  and  fpeakfenfe. 

Mel.  Force  my  fvvoln  heart  no  further;  I  would  fave  thee;  your 
,  great  maintainers  are  not  here,  they  dare  not,  would  they  were  all, 

F  and 
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snd  armed, I  would  fpeak  lowd;  here’s  one  (hould  thunder  to’em  t 
will  you  tell  me  f  thou  haii  no  hope  to  fcape;  he  that  dares  moH, 
and  dams  away  hisloulto  do  thee  rervice,will  fooner  fetch  meat 
from  a  hungry  Lion,  than  come  to  refcue  thee;  thou  had  death 
about  thee  .•  has  undone  ihlne  honour,  poyfon’d  thy  vertue,  and  of 
a  lovelie  rofe,  left  thee  a  canker. 

Evad,  Let  me  confider.  Me/.  Do,  whofe  child  thouvverr, 
Whofe  honour  thou  haft  murdered,  whofe  grave  open’d, 

^  They  mutt  reftore  him  flefli  agen  and  life  , 
f  And  fo  puld  on  the  gods,  that  in  their  juflice  ; 

And  ra  fe  his  dry  bones  to  revenge  his  (candal.  >  | 

Evad.  The  gods  are  not  of  my  mind;  they  bad  better  let'em  lie 
fweet  ftill  in  the  earth;  they’l  liink  here. 

Mel.  Do  you  raife  much  out  of  my  eafinefs  ?  .  f 

■  Forfake  me  then  all  weaknefles  of  nature. 

That  make  men  women;  Speak  you  whore,  fpeak  truth,. 

Or  by  the  dear  foul  of  thy  fleeping  Father, 

This  fwordfhallbe  thy  lover;  tell,  or  He  kill  thee; 

And  when  thou  haft  told  all,  thou  willdeferve  it. 

You  w  11  not  murder  me ! 

Me/.  Ko,  ’cis  a  juftice,and  a  noble  one, 

To  put  the  light  out  of  fuch  bafe  offenders. 

Evad,  Help/ 

Ad'e/.  By  thy  foul  felf, no  humane  help  fliall  help  thee. 

If  thou  crieft;when  1  have  kild  thee,  as  I  have 
Vow’d  to  do,  if  thou  confefs  nor,  naked  as  thou  haft  left 
Thine  honour,  will  I  leave  thee, 

That  o  ■  thy  branded  flefti  the  world  may  read 
Thy  black  /Lame,  and  my  juftice;  wilt  thou  bend  yet  ? 

Evad.  Yes.  Me',  Up  and  begin  your  ftory. 

Evad.  Oh  I  am  miferable.  ' 

^  Me/.  ’lis  true,  thou  art,  fpeak  truth  ftilL 
Evad.  I  have  offended,  noble  fir;  forgive  me, 

CM  /.  With  what  fecure  fiave?  Evad.  Do  not  ask  me  fir, ^ 

-  M  r  e  O  A  n  remembrance  is  a  mifery  too  mightie  for  me. 

Me!.  Do  n  t  fall  back  again;  my  fword’s  unflieath’d  yet, 

Evad,  What /La II  Ido  ? 

Md.  Be  true,  and  make  your  faultlcfs. 

Evad,  I  dare '^oc  rell. 

Mil,  Tv  11,  or  He  be  this  day  a  killing  thee; 

Evad.  \VirI  you  forgive  mc.then?'  Mel. 
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Afd,  Stay,  I  muft  ask  mine  honour  firft,  I  have  too  much  foolifli 

nature  in  me*,  fpeak.  6:vad,  Is  there  none  elfe  here 

Mel,  None  but  a  fearful  confcience,  that's  too  many.  Who  ift  ? 
Evad,  O  hear  me  gently;  it  was  the  King. 
i^el.  No  more.  My  worthy  father’s  and  my  fervices 
Are  liberally  rewarded  /  King, I  thank  thee, 

For  all  my  dangers  and  my  wounds,  thou  haft  paid' me 
In  my  one  mettal :  thefe  are  fouid  ers  thanks. 

How  long  have  you  liv'd  thus  Evadne  ?  Evad,  Too  long. 

MeL  Too  late  you  find  it;  can  y  ou  be  forty  ? 

Evad.  Would  I  were  half  as  blamelefs. 

.MeL  Evadney  thou  wilt  to  thy  trade  again. 

Evad.  Firft  to  my  grave, 
fJMe\  Would  gods  ch'hadft  been  fo  bleft  .* 

Doft  thou  not  hate  this  King  new  I  prethee  hate  him  • 

Couldft  thou  not  curfe  him  ?  I  command  thee  curfe  him,.- 
Curfe  till  the  gods  hear,  and  deliver  him  * 

To  thy  juft  wifties ;  yet  I  fear  Svadncy 

You  had  rather  play  your  game  out.  Evad.  No,I  feeIe 

Too  many  fad  confufiors  here  to  let  in  any  loofe  flame  hereafter. 

lMcL  Doft  thou  not  feel  amongft  all  thofe  one  brave  anger 
That  breaks  out  nobly,  and  directs  thine  arm  to  kill  this  bafe  King  ? 
Evad.  AH  the  gods  forbid  it.  . 

Mel.  No, all  the  gods  require  it,  they  are  dillionoured  in  him, 
Evad.  'Tis  too  fearful. 

Mel,  Y’are  valiant  in  his  bed,  and  bold  enough 
To  be  a  ftalc  whore,  and  have  your  Madams  name 
Difeourfe  for  grooms  and  pages,  and  hereafter 
When  bis  cool  Majeftie  hath  laid  you  by^ 

To  be  at  penfion  with  fome  needy  Sir 

For  meat  and  courfer  clothes,  thus  far  you  know  no  fear. 

Come,  you  ftiall  kill  him.  Evad.  Gooi  (\i\ 

Mil,  And  ’twere  to  kifs  him  dead,  thou*d fmother  him  r 
Be  wife  and  kiH  him  .•  Ganft  thou  live  and  know 
What  noble  minds  fhall  make  thee  fee  thy  feif  ^ 

Found  our  with  every  finger,  made  the  fhame 
Of  a  1  fucceftions,  and  n  t^  is  great  ruine 
Thy  b'  other  and  thy  noble  husband  broken  ? 

Thoufh  It  not  live  thusj  kneel  and  fwear  to  help  me^ 

When  I  ihailcall  thee  to  it, .or  by  all 

F  3  Holy 
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Holy  in  heaven  and  earth,  thou  fhalt  not  live 
To  breath  a  full  hour  longer,  not  a  thought : 

Come  ’tis  a  righteous  oath;  give  me  thy  hand, 

And  both  to  heaven  held  up,  fwear  by  that  vveal  th 
Th’s  luihul  thief ftole  from  chee>  when  I  fay  if, 

To  let  ch's  foule  foul  out.  ^ vad.  Here  I  fwear  it, 

And  all  you  fpirits  of  abufed  Ladies 
Help  me  in  this  performance. 

Afef,  Enough;  this  muft  be  known  to  none 
But  you  and  I  Evadmj  not  ro  your  Lord, 

Though  he  be  wife  and  noble, and  a  fellow 
Dares  hep  as  far  into  a  worthy  aii^ion, 

As  the  moil  daring,  I  as  far  as  juilice. 

Ask  me  not  why.  Farewell.  Exit,  Me/, 

E  vad.  Would  I  could  Oy  fo  to  my  black  difgrace, 

Oh  v\  here  have  I  been  all  this  time  i  how  friended, 

That  I  iliould  lofe  my  felf  thus  derperacely, 

'And  none  for  pity  flrew  me  how  I  wandred  } 

There  is  not  in  the  compafs  of  the  light 
A  more  unhappy  creature;  fure  I  am  monftrous , 

For  I  have  done  thofe  follies,  thofe  mad  mifehiefs, 

Would  dare  a  woman.  O  my  loaden  foul , 

Be  not  fo  cruel  to  me,  choake  not  up  Enter  jimlntcv. 

The  way  to  my  repentance.  O  my  Lord,  Amin.  How  now  f 
Evad.  My  much  abufed  Lord  I  Kneels. 

Amin.  This  cannot  be. 

Evad.  I  do  not  kneel  to  live,  I  dare  not  hope  it  j 
The  wrongs  I  did  are  greater;  look  upon  me 
Though  I  appear  with  all  my  faults.  Amin*  5 and  up. 

This  is  rone w way  to  beget  more  forrow; 

Heaven  knows  I  have  too  many;  do  not  mock  me; 

Though  I  am  tame  and  bred  up  with  my  wrongs, 

Which  are  my  foRer-brOthers,  I  may  leap 
Like  a  hand-wolfe  into  my  natural  wildernefs. 

And  do  an  out-rage;  prethee  do  not  mock  me. 

Evad.  My  w  ole  life  is  fo  leprous,  it  infe6is 
All  my  repentance;  I  would  buy  your  pardon 
Though  at  the  higheft  fee,  even  with  my  life; 

That  fl'ght  contrition,  that’s  no  facrifice 

For  vvhat  I  have  committed,  e//wfVi5ure  I  dazle; 
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There  cinaot  be  i  fiith  in  that  foule  woman 
That  knowf  no  G'>d  more  mighty  than  her  mifehiefs  ^ 
Thoudoft  ft  11  worft,  ftill  number  on  thy  faults, 

To  preffe  my  poor  heart  thus.  Can  I  believe 
Therc^s  any  feed  of  vertuc  in  that  vvom'an 
Left  to  (hoot  up,  that  dares  go  on  in  fin 
Known,  and  fo  known  as  thine  is,  O  Evadne  \ 

Would  there  were  any  fafecy  in  thy  fex , 

That  I  might  put  a  thoufand  forruws  off, 

And  credit  thy  repentance*  but  I  mi  ft  not  * 

Thou  haft  brought  me  to  the  dull  calamity, 

To  that  ftrangc  misbelief  of  all  the  world. 

And  all  things  chat  are  in  it,  that  I  fear 
I  ftiall  fall  like  a  tree,  and  find  my  grave,. 

Onely  remembring  that  I  grieve.  Ev/id.  My  Lord^ 
Give  me  your  griefs;  you  are  an  innocent, 

A  foule  as  white  as  heaven;  let  not  my  fins 
peril'll  your  noble  youth;  I  do  not  fall  here 
To  fhadow  by  diffcmbling  with  my  tears, 

As  all  fay  women  can,  or  to  make  lefs 

What  my  hot  will  hath  done,  which  heaven  and  you  ■ 

Knows  to  be  tougher  than  the  hand  of  time 

Can  cut  from  mans  remembrance;  no  I  do  nor* 

Ido  appear  the  fame,  the  fame  Svadne., 

Dreft  in  the  ihames  1  liv'd  in,  the  fame  monfter. 

But  thefe  are  names  of  honour,  to  what  I  am ; 

I  do  prefent  my  felf  the  fouleft  creature , 

Moft  poyfonous,  dangerous,  anddefpis’d  of  meny 
Ler»a  ere  bred,  or  Nilnsy  I  am  bell. 

Till  you, 'my  dear  Lord,  flioot  your  light  into  me. 

The  beams  of  your  forgivenefs;  I  am  foul-fi^k, 

And  whether  with  the  fear  of  one  condemn’d. 

Till  1  have  got  your  pardon.  Amin,  ^^zEvadne. 

Thofe  heavenly  powers  that  pur  this  good  into  thee. 

Grant  a  continuance  of  it;  Iforgive  thee; . 

Make  my  felf  Tvortby  of  it,  and  nke  heed , 

Take  Evadne  thisbeierous; 

Mock  not  the  powers  above,  that  can  and  dare  - 
Give  thee  a  great  example  of  their  juftice^ 

To  all  enfuing  eyes^ ,  if  c  bou  plai’ft 


The  Meids  Tragedy, 

with  tby  tepentancc,  the  beft  facrifice. 

Evad.  I  have  done  nothing  good  to  win  belief, 

My  life  hath  been  fo  faithlefs ;  all  the  creatures 

Made  for  heavens  honours  have  their  ends, and  good  ones,. 

All  but  the  coukmnoCro^odilesy  falfe  women^^ 

They  reign  here  like  t  hofe  plagues,  thofe  killing  fores 
Men  pray  againtt;  and  when  they  die,  like  tales 
Ill  told,  and  unbeleev’d,they  pafie  away, 

And  go  to  dull  forgotten :  But  tny  Lord, 

Thofe  ftiort  dayes  I  fliall  number  to  my  reft, 

(  As  many  mull  not  fee  me^  fhall  though  coo  Iate„ 
Though  in  my  evening,  yet  perceive  a  will, 

Since  I  can  do  no  good  becaufe  a  woman  , 

Reach  conftantly  at  fome  thing  that  is  near  it; 

I  will  redeem  one  minute  of  my  age, 

Or  like  another  Niche  He  weep  till  I  am  watefo 
Amitf,  1  am  now  difl'olved : 

My  frozen  foul  melts :  may  each  (in  thou  haft , 

Find  a  new  mercy  :  Rii’e,  I  am  at  peace : 

Hadft  thou  been  thus,  thus  excellently  good, 

Before  that  divel  King  tempted  thy  frailty, 

Sure  thou  hadft  made  a  ftar;  give  me  thy  hand  ; 

From  this  time  I  will  know  thee,  and  as  far  > 

As  honour  gives  me  leave,  be  thy  Amlntor  }  \ 

When  we  meet  next,  I  willfalute  thee  fairly. 

And  pray  the  gods  to  give  thee  happie  dayes; 

My  charicie  fhall  go  along  with  thee, 

Though  my  embraces  muft  be  far  from  thee. 

I  (boLild  ha^kild  thee,  but  thisfweet  repentance 
Locks  up  my  vengeance,  for  which  thus  I  kifs  thee, 

The  laft  kis  we  muft  take*  and  would  to  heaven 
The  holy  Prieft  that  gave  our  hands  together, 

Fiad  given  ufi equal  vercues;  go  Evadne^ 

The  gods  thus  part  our  bodies,  have  a  care 
My  honour  falls  no  farther,  I  am  well  then. 

Evtud.  All  the  dear  joyes  here,  and  above  hereafter 
Cro  A  n  thy  fair  foul;  thus  I  take  leave  my  Lord, 

And  never  lliall  you  fee  the  foulc  Evadne 
Till  fh’ave  tryed  all  honoured  means  that  may 
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Banqttcf,  E»tt’r  King^C  atU  ah  ax,  NchjffS  fhji 

I  cannot  tell  how  I  fbould  credit  thu 
From  you  that  are  his  enemy. 

Cal.  I  am  Cure  he  faid  it  to  me,  and  He  jufti  fie  it 
What  way  he  dares  oppofe,but  with  my  fword. 

King,  But  did  he  break  without  all  circumftancc 
To  you  his  foe,  that  he  would  have  the  Fore 
T o  kill  me,  and  then  efcape  ? 

Cal.  Ifhcdenieit,  lie  make  him  blufli,  V 

It  founds  incredibly. 

(^al.  I,fo  does  every  thing  I  fay  of  late. 

^  King.  Calian ax.  Cal,  Yeslfhouldfic 

Mute,  vybilft  a  Rogue  with  ftrong^rmis  cuts  your  throat* 

King,  Well  I  will  trie  him,  and  if  this  be  true 
He  pawn  my  life  lie  find  it;  ift  be  falfe, 

And  that  you  elothe  your  hare  in  fuch  a  lie, 

You  (hall  hereafter doac  in  your  own  houfe,  not  in  the  Court. 

Cal.  Why  ifitbealie, 

Mine  ears  are  falfe;  for  He  be  fworn  I  heard  it  ; 

Old  men  are  good  for  nothing;  you  were  beft 
Put  me  to  death  for  hearing,  and  free  him 
For  meaning  of  it;  you  would  a  trufted  me 
Once, but  the  time  is  altered. 

King.  And  will  ftill  where  I  may  do  with  juftice  to  the  World  f  ^ 
You  haveno  witnefs.  -  Cal.  Yes,  myfelf. 

King.  No  more  I  mean  there  were  that  heard  it. 

Cal.  How  no  more  ?  would  you  haveno  more  ?  why  am  not 
I  enough  to  hang  a  thoufand  Rogues  ? 

King.  But  fo  you  may  hang  honeft  men  too  if  you  plcafe. 

Cal.  I  may,  ’tis  like  I  will  do  fo ;  there  are  a  hundred  will  fwear  it 
for  a  need  too, if  I  fay  it.  King,  Such  witnelTcs  we  need  nor. 

Cal,  And  ’tis  hard  if  my  Word  cannot  hang  a  boifterou  s  knave. 

Enough;  wher’s  ?  4S  y--^.Sirl  Enter  Sirat^o 

King.  Why  where’s  all  the  company  I  call  Amintor  in. 
where’s  my  brother,  and  M  lmtm  ? 

Bid  him  come  too,  and  Dl^hllw^  call  all  Exit  Strato, 

That  are  without  there ;  if  he  Ihould  defirc 

The  combat  of  you,  ’tis  not  in  the  power 

Of  all  out  Laws  to  hinder  it,  unlefs  we  mean  to  quii^emr 

ib  -  G  ‘  "  CaU 
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Cdt.  Why  if  you  do  think 
*T  s  fit  ^ 

To  fighr  for  what  he  fayes,  then  you  may  grant  ic. 

Enter  Amln,Evad,  AteL  T^ifh,  Lipfi,  Cle,  Stra,  ^iago, 

King,  Come  firs,  thou  art  yet  a  Bridegroom, 

And  I  will  ufe  thee  fo;  thou  ihalc  fit  down-, 
fit,  and  you i>r  too; 

This  banquet  is  for  you  fir :  Who  has  brought 
A  merry  tale  about  him,  to  raife  l  iughter 
Amongft  our  wine  ?  why  Srato  where  art  jhou  f 
Thou  wilt  chop  out  with  them  unfeafonably 
When  Idefire’em  not,  ^  * 

Strata,  *Tis  my  ill  luck  Sir,  fo  to  fpend  them  then. 

King,  Reachmeabouleofwinc:  MelantimjthoMZlthdl 
jimtn,  I  fhould  be  Sir  the  merrieft  here. 

But  1  ha  nere  a  ftory  of  mine  own 
Worth  telling  at  this  time. 

King.  Give  me  the  wine. 
jMelanim^  am  now  confiderlng 
How  eafic  ’tvvere  for  any  man  we  truft' 

To  poyfonone  of  us  in  fuch  a  boule. 

M  L  1  think  it  were  not  hard  Sir,  for  a  knave. 

Cal,  Such  as  you  are,. 

King,  I  faith  ’twere  eafie,  it  becomes  us  well 
To  get  plain  dealing  men  about  our  lelves, 

Such  as  you  all  are  here ;  Amlntor^to  thee 
And  to  thy  fair  Evadne, 

Aiel,  Have  you  thought  of  this  Callanax  >  aflde'^. 

Cal.  Yes  marry  have  I.  /.  And  what^s  your  refolution 

Cal,.  Ye  ftiall  have  ic  foundly  ? 

King,  Reach  to  Amlntor ^Strata,  Amin,  Here  my  love,. 

This  wine  will  do  thee  wrong, for  it  will  fet 
Bluilies  upon  thy  cheeks,  and  till  thou  doft  afault,’twerepittyo 
King ,  Yet  1  wonder  much 
Of  the  fi range  defperarion  of  thefe  men , 

That  dare  attempt  fuch  ads  here  in  our  ftate; 

He  could  not  tfiape  that  did  it, 

Mel,  Werehek  ovvn,unpo{rible. 

King,  It  wolH  be  kno^x^ ,^Melant'HS , 

M eL  It  ought  to  be,  if  he  got  then  away, 

Re 
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He  ir.uft  wear  all  our  lives  upon  his  (word, 

.  He  need  not  file  the  Hand,  he  npiUlt  leave  no  one  alive. 

King.  No,Ifliouldth’nknotnan 
Could  kill  me  and  fcape  clear,  but  that  old  man. 

CaL  But  I?  heaven  blefs  me  jl,  ftiould  I  my  Liege  f 
Kwg,  1  do  not  chink  thou  wouldft,  but  yet  thou  mightU, 

For  thou  haft  in  thy  hands  the  means  to  fcape  ,  l 

By  keeping  of  the  Fort;  he  has,M^/^»^#^,  and  he  has  kept  it  well, 
MeU  From  cobwebs  Sir, 

*Tis  clean  fwept;  I  can  find  no  other  art 
In  keeping  of  it  now,  *cwas  nere  befieg*d  fince  he  commanded. 

Cal,  I  ilhall  be  fure  of  your  good  word, 

^'But  I  have  kept  it  fafe  from  fiich  as  you, 

McL  Keep  your  ill  temper  in , 

I  fpeak  no  malice;  had  my  brother  kept  it  I  ihould  ha  fed  as  much. 

Ki^g,  You  are  not  merry,  brothcr;drink  wine  , 

Sic  you  all  Itill  1  C  d\  an  ax  ajlde, 

I  cannot  cruft  thus;  I  have  thrown  out  words 
That  would  have  fetcht  warm  blood  upon  the  cheeks 
Of  guilty  men,  and  he  is  never  mov’d,  he  knows  ik>  fueb  thing. 
Cal.  Impudence  may  fcape,  when  feeble  vertue  is  accus’d. 

King.  A  muft,if  he  were  guilty,  feel  an  alteration  \ 

Ac  this  our  wh’fper,  whilft  we  point  at  him, 

You  fee  he  does  not.  Cal.  Let  him  hang  himfelf. 

What  care  I  what  he  does;  this  he  did  fay,  j 

King.  MAamlmy  you  cannot  eafily  conceive 
What  I  have  meant;  for  men  that  are  in  fault 
Can  fubcly  apprehend  when  others  aime. 

At  what  they  do  amifs;  buc  I  forgive 
Freely  before  this  man;  heaven  do  fo  too  ^ 

I  will  not  touch  thee  fo  much  as  with  Ibame  ^ 

Of  telling  it,  let  it  be  fo  no  more. 

Cal.  why  this  is  very  fine.  tJMel.  I  cannot  tell 

What  ’tis  you  mean,  but  I  am  apt  enough 
Rudely  to  thruft  into  ignorant  fault. 

But  let  me  know  it;  happily  *tis  naught 
But  mifeonftru^ion  ,  and  where  I  am  clear 
I  will  not  take  forgivenefs  of  the  gods,  much  lefs  of  you.  : 

King.  Nay  if  you  ftand  fo  ftiffe,!  (hall  call  back  my  mercy. 

Md,  I  want  fmoothnefs 

G  z  T® 
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To  thank  a  man  for  pardoning  of  a  crime  I  ne  vcrknc  vf ; 

King,  Not  to  inliruft  your  knowledge,  but  to  fliew  you  my  cai^ 
are  every  where,  youTOcant  to  kill  me,  and  get  the  Fort  to  fcape^. 

Mel,  Pardon  me  Sir^  my  bluntnefs  will  be  pardoned ; 

You  preferve 

A  race  of  idle  people  here  about  you, 

Eaten,  and  talkers,  to  defame  the  worth 

Of  thofe  that  do  things  worthy  ^  the  man  that  uttered  this^ 

Had  periflit  without  food,  bee’c  who  it  will. 

But  for  this  arm  that  fenft  him  from  the  foe,  I 

And  if  F  thought  you  gave  a  faith  to  this, 

The  plainnefs  of  my  nature  would  fpcak  more^;. 

Give  me  a  pardon  (  for  you  ought  to  do*t ) 

(To  kill  him  that  fpake  this. 

C#?/.  I  that  will  be  end  of  all,- 
Then  I  am  fairly  paid  for  all  my  care  and  fervice. 

Mel,  That  old  man  who  calls  me  enemy,  and  of  whom  I 
(Though  1  will  never  match  my  hate  fo  low  ) 

Have  no  good  thought,  would  yet  I  chink  excufe  me, 

And  fwear  he  thought  me  wrongd  in  this. 

Cal,  who  I,  thou  fhamelefs  fellow  1  didft  thou  not  fpeak  to  me- 

©fitthyfelf? 

MeU  O  then  it  came  from  him. 

Cal,  From  me  1  who  fhould  it  come  from  but  from  me  ? 

Mel,  Nay,  I  believe  your  malice  is  enough, 

But  I  ha  loft  my  anger.Sir,!  hope  you  are  well  fatisfied; 

Klng„Liff,  Chear  Amirt  jr  and  his  Lady;  there Vno  found 
Come^f^m  you;  I  will  come  and  dok  my  felf. 

Armnt,  You  have  done  already  Sir  for  me,I  thank  you. 

King*  do  credit  this  from  him,. 

How  flight  fo  ere  you  mak'C’. 
r^/.. ’Tis  ftrange.you  fliould. 

Mef,  ’Tisdtrange  he  fliould  believe  an  old  mans  word,. 

That  never  lied  in  his  life. 

Mel,  I  talk  not  to  thee  - 
Shall  the  wild  words  of  this  diftempered  man,.. 

Frantick  with  age.andforrow,  make  a  breach  ^  ' 

Betwixt  your  Majeftie  and  me  }  kwas  wrong.. 

Tro  hear^n  to  him;  but  to  credit  him 
As5much’,atleaft,asIhavepowertobe^^:  ? 
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But  pardbn  me,  whilft  I  fpeak  only  truth, 

1  may  commend  my  have  bellow’d 

My  carelefs  blood  with  you,  and  (hould  be  loth 
To  think  an  a6lion  tbat-would  make  me  lofc 
That, and  my  thanks  too  r  when  I  was  a  boy, 

I  thruft  my  felf  into  my  Countries  caufe , 

And  did  a  deed  that  pluckt  five  years  from  time^ 

And  (fil'd  me  man  then ;  And  for  you  my  King, 

Y our  fubjefts  all  have  fed  by  vertue  of  my  arm. 

This  fword  of  mine  hath  plow’d  the  ground, 

And  reapt  the  fruit  in  peace- ; 

And  you  your  felf  have  liv'd  at  home  in  eafe  .• 

So  terrible  I  grew,  that  without  fwords 
JMy  name  hath  fetcht  you  conquelf ,  and  my  heart 
And  limbs  are  iViIl  the  fame  ;  my  will  is  great 
To  do  you  fervice :  let  me  not  be  paid 
With  fuch  a  firangediftrulf. 

King,  AfeUntim,  I  held  it  great  injuftice  to  believe 
Thine  enemie,  and  did  not ;  if  I  did,, 

Ido  not,  let  that  fatisfie :  what  (f ruck 
with  fadneft  all  f  More  wine|: 

Cal,  A  few  fine  words  have  overthrown  my  truth  T 
A  th'art  a  villain. 

Mel.  Why  thou  wert better  let  me  have  the  ForCo 
Dotard,  I  will  difgracethee  thus  for  ever? 

There  lliall  no  credit  lie  upon  thy  words  j. 

Think  better  and  deliver  it. 

Ca/^  My  Liege,he’satmenowagentodo  it;fpeak,. 
Denie  it  if  thou  canft;  examine  him 
Whilfi  be*s  hotjfor  he^  cool  agen,  he  will  forfwCK  it.. 
King,  This  islunacieJ 
Mel. .  He  huh  lofi  himfelf 
Much  finc€  his  daughter  mifi  the  happinefs 
My  fifier  gain’d;  and  though  he  call  me  Eoe,.Ipittie  him; 
Cal,  pittie!  apoxupon  you.- 
Kln(^,  Mark  his  difordered  words,  and  at  the  Mask^ 
Mil.  ^Diagoras  knows  he  raged,  and  rail’d  at  me,» 
And  card  a  Lady  Whore ,  foinnocenc 
She  underftood  him  not;  but  it  becomes 
Bothyou  and  me  too,, to  forgive  difira^ion^t^ 

C'  a- 
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Pardott  him  as  I  do. 

Cal.  lie  not  fpeak  for  thee,  for  all  rhy  cunning;  if  you  will  be/afs 
chop  off  his  head,  for  there  was  never  known  lo  impudent  a  Rafcai. 

Kwg,  Some  that  love  him, get  him  to  bed:  why,  pittie  Ihould 
not  let  age  make  iefetf  contemptible;  we  muu  be  all  old,  have  him 
away. 

Mil,  the  King  believes  you;  come, you  ftiall  go 

Home,  and  red;  you  ha  done  well;  vou*l  give  h  up 
When  I  has  us’d  you  thus  a  moneth  I  hope. 

Cal.  Now,  now,  ’tis  plain  Sir,  he  does  move  me  ffilli 
He  faies  he  knows  He  give  him  up  the  Fort, 

W^hen  he  has  us’d  me  thus  a  moneth  :  I  am  mad. 

Am  I  not  dill?.  ha,  ha,  ha!  , 

Cal,  I  llaall  be  mad  indeed,  if  you  do  thus  ; 

W^hy  would  you  truft  a  durdy  fellow  there 
(  That  has  no  vertue  in  him,  all’s  in  his  fword  ) 

Before  me  f  do  but  take  his  weapons  from  him. 

And  he’s  an  Affe,  and  I  am  a  very  fool, 
lorh  with  him,  and  without  him,  as  you  ufe  me. 

Cmnes^  Ha,  ha, ha  1 

Kwg.  'Ti^vidlCallanaxi  but  if  you  ufe 
This  once  agen,  I  {hall  intreac  fome  ocher 
To  fee  your  offices  be  well  difeharg’d. 

Be  me  Ty  Gentlemen,  it  grows  fomewhat  late. 

thou  wouldeft  be  abed  agen.  YesSif. 

King.  And  you  Svadneif  let  me  take  thee  in  my  arms,  MdantU 
and  believe  thou  art  as  thou  delerveftto  be,  my  friend  dill| 
and  for  ever.  Good 

Sleep  foundly,  it  will  bring  thee  to  thy  felf. 

Sxetint  cmnes.  Mamm  Md.  andCal.  > 

C^/.  Sleep  foundly  !  I  deep  foundly  now  I  hope, 

I  could  not  be  thus  elfe.  Howdar’ft  thou  day 
Alone  wirh  me,  know'ng  how  thou  haft  ufed  me? 

Mel.  You  cannot  blad  me  with  your  tongue, 

Andthai*s  rhe  drongedjparr  you  have  about  you. 

Cal.  Ido  look  for  fome  great  punifhmenc  for  this. 

Fori  begin  to  forget  all  my  hate, 

And  tak’t  unkindly  that  mine  enemy 
SboLiid  ufe  me  fo  extraordinarily  fcurvily. 

Mel.  I  fhalc  melt  too,  if  you  begin  to  cake 

Unkind. 
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Unk’hdneffes;  I  never  meant  you  hurt. 

Cal,  Tnou’li:  anger  me  agen ;  thou  wretched  rogue^ 

Meant  me  no  hurt  1  difgrace  me  with  the  King;  f 

Lofc  all  my  Offices  I  this  is  no  hurt. 

Is  it  ?  Iprechee  what  doft  thou  call  hurt  f 

Mel.  To  poyfon  men  becaufe  they  love  me  not* 

To  call  the  credit  of  mens  wives  in  queftion 
To  murder  children  berwix  me  and  land ;  this  is  all  hurt, 

C-2/.  All  this  thou  think’iHs  fport  *, 

Tor  mine  is  worfe*  but  ufe  thy  will  with  me ; 

For  betwixt  grief  and  anger  I  could  cry, 

OK  /.  Be  wTe  then,  and  be  fafe  ;  thou  maid:  revenge. 

Cal,  I  oth*  King ;  I  would  revenge  of  thee.. 

Mel,  That  you  mnrt  plot  yOur  felf, 

C^l,  I  am  a  fine  plotter. 

M^l*  The  (hort  is,  I  will  hold  thee  with  the  king 
In  this  perplexitie,  till  peevilbnefs  ' 

And  thy  di%race  have  laid  thee  in  thy  grave  : 

But  if  thou  wilt  del  'ver  up  the  Fort, 
lie  take  thy  trembling  body  in  my  arms, 

And  bearthee  over  dangers ;  thbu  {bait  hold  thy  wonted  fiate» 

Cal,  If  I  fhould  tell  the  King,  canfi  thou  deny’t  agen  f 
MeLTi'^  and  believe. 

Nay  then,  thou  canfl  bring  any  thing  about 
Thou  fhalt  have  the  Fort. 

Mel,  Why  well,  here  let  our  ha-te  be  buried,  and 
This  hand  fhall  right  us  both  5  give  me  thy  aged  breaft 
to  compafs. 

Cal,  Nay  I  do  not  love  thee  yet ; 

1  cannot  well  endure  to  look  on  thee  ; 

A  *d  T  I  thought  it  were  a  courtefie , 

Thoufhould’fi  or  nothaveit*,  bit Xamdifgrac^d; 

My  Offi  es  are  to  be  tane  away ;  ' 

And’fldidbuth  lithisFortaday, 

I  do  believe  the  Ki:  g  would  take  it  from  me , 

And  give  it  thee ,  things  are  fo  ftrangely  carried ; 

Neretha  k  mefo  *c;  but  yet  the Kin^  ffi  11  know 
There  was  Tome  fuch  th’ngin’t  I  told  h  m  ofj 
And  that  I  was  an  honefi  man. 

Mel,  Heel  buy  that  knowledge  very  deariie  Enter 
\What  news  wiwh  thee  '  Vtpk 
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Ibis  were  &  indeed  to  do  1 1  k ; 

The  King  hath  re;>t  for  her.  ^ 

Mel,  She  perform  it  th^n  5  go  Diphifm^ 

And  t:  ke  from  this  good  man,  my  worthy  friend, 

The  Fort;  he^l  give  it  chce. 

TXiph,  Ha  you  got  that  ? 

Cal,  Art  thou  (J  the  fame  breed  /  canft  thou  deny 
This  to  the  King  too  ? 

^\ph,  with  a  confidence  as  great  as  his. 

Cal,  Faith  like  enough. 

Md.  Away  and  ufe  him  kindly. 

Cal.  Touch  not  me,  I  hate  the  whole  ftraln  ::  if  thou  follow  me  l 
great  way  off,  He  give  thee  up  the  Fort ;  and  hang  your  felves. 
Me[.  Be  gone. 

Diph,  He’s  finely  wrought.  ExemtCal.V  'ph* 

Mel.  This  is  a  n’ght  in  fpighc  of  Aftronomers 
To  do  the  deed  in ;  1  will  wafh  the  ftain 
That  refts  upon  our  houfe,  off  with  his  blood. 

Enter  Amlntor, 

Amin.  Melantm^no^  afiifi  mc  if thoubeeft 
That  which  thou  fayft,  afiift  me ;  I  have  loft 
All  my  diftempers,  and  have  found  a  rage  fo  pleafing ;  help  mc, 
Mel,  Who  can  fee  him  thus , 

And  not  fwear  vengeance  ?  what’s  the  matter  friend  ? 

Amtnt.  Out  with  thy  fword ;  and  hand  in  hand  with  me 
Rufh  CO  the  Chamber  of  this  hated  King, 

And  fink  him  with  the  weight  of  all  his  fins  to  hell  for  ever. 

Mel.  Twere  a  rafti  attempt. 

Not  to  be  done  with  fafetie;  let  your  reafon 
Plot  your  revenge,  and  not  your  paflion. 

Awint,  Ifthourefufeft  meinthefeextreams, 

Thou  art  no  friend :  he  Tent  for  her  to  me ; 

By  Heaven  to  me  ^  my  felf ;  and  I  muft  tell  ye 
I  love  her  as  a  ftranger ;  there  is  worth 
In  that  vile  woman,  worthy  t\i\wp.iMelantm  ; 

And  file  repents.  He  do’t  my  felf  alone, 

Though  I  be  (lain.  Farewell. 

Mel,  He*l  overthrow  my  whole  defign  with  madnefs 
AmintcTy  th  nk  what  thou  doeft ;  I  dare  as  much  as  valour  % 

But  Tis  the  King,  the  King,  the  King,  Amlmor^ 


The  Viaids  Trtgedj. 


With  whom  thou  fighteft ;  I  know  he’s  honeft  { 

And  thiswi  I  work  with  him. 

6/^ I  cannot  tell 

What  thou  haft  faid ;  but  thou  haft  charm’d  my  fword 
Out  of  my  hand,  and  left  me  ftiaking  here  defcnceleft, 

MeL  I  will  take  it  up  for  thee. 

What  a  wild  beaft  is  uncollcfted  man  I 
The  thing  that  we  call  honour,  bears  us  all 
Headlong  unto  (in,  and  yet  it  felf  is  nothing. 

Mel,  Alas,  how  variable  arc  thy  thoughts  > 

Amwt,  Juft  like  my  fortunes  i  I  was  run  to  that 
I  purpos’d  to  have  chid  thee  for. 

Some  plot  I  did  diftruft  thou  hadft  againft  the  King 
By  that  old  fellows  carriage ;  but  take  heed; 

There  is  not  the  Icaft  limb  growing  to  a  King, 

But  carries  thunder  in  it. 

Mel,  I  have  none  againft  him. 
y4min.  V\rhy  I  come  then,  and  flill  remember  we  may  not 
think  revenge. 

MeU  I  wUl  remember. 


lanter  Evadne  and  a  Gentleman, 


EV  A  D,  Sir,  is  the  King  abed  ? 

Gent,  Madam,  an  hour  ago. 

Evad,  Give  me  the  key  then,  and  let  none  be  neerc;  ' 
’Tis  the  Kings  pi eafure : 

Gent*  I  underftand  you  Madam,  would  t’wcre  mine. 

1  muft  not  wi(h  good  reft  unto  your  Ladylhip. 

Evad,  You  talk,  you  talk. 

Gent,  ’Tis  all  I  dare  do  Madam;  but  the  King  will  wake, 
and  then. 

Evad,  Saving  your  imagination,  pray  good  night  Sir.! 
Gent,  A  good  night  be  it  then ,  and  a  long  one  Madam; 
I  am  gone. 

Svad,  The  night  grows  horrible,  and  all  about  me 


Like  my  black  purpofe ;  O  the  cpnfcicnce 
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Of  Hoff  nrgin  j  wuethcr  wilt  thou  puU  me  ^ 

To  what  things  difmal,  as  the  depth  of  hcl , 

Wilt  thou  provoke  me?  Let  no  man  dare 

From  this  hour  be  diflojal;  if  her  heart 

Beflefh,  if  (he  have  blood,  and  can  fear, ’tis  a  ditfiog; 

Above  that  defperate  fool  that  Itk  his  peace,  ■ 

And  went  to  Tea  tofight ;  ’tis  fo  many  fins 
An  age  cannot  prevent  ’em  ;  and  foorear, 

The  gods  want  mercy  for ;  yet  I  muff  through  ’em,  ' 

I  have  begun  a  (laughter  on  my  honour 

And  I  muff  end  it  there  •  affeeps ,  good  heavens  / 

Why  give  you  peace  to  this  unt^perate  beaft  -  ^ 

That  Bath  fo  long  tranfgreffed  you  ?  I  muff  kill  hini  V  ‘  ^  ' 

And  I  will  doYbravely :  ,the  meer  joy 
Tels  me  I  merit  in  if  •  yet  I  moft  not 
Thus  tamely  do  it  as  he  (leeps  ;  that  were 
•  To  rock  him  to  another  vyorld  ;  my  vengeance 
Shall  take  him  waking,  and  then  lay  befor^  him 
The  number  of  his  wrongs  and  puriilirnents. 
lie  (hake  his  fins  like  furies,  till  I  waken 
His  evil  angel,  his  fickcdnfcicnce ; 


And  then  Ileftrike  him  dead :  ICing,by  your  leave;  Tic's  Ihw 
Idarenottruftyour  ftfengthVyo'urgraceatidi  ■  urines  lo 

Muff  grapple  upon  even  terms  no  more ;  Ml 


So,  if  he  raiJe  me  not  from  my  reiolution ,  J 

I  lliallbeffrong  enough.  ‘  ^ 

My.  Lord  the  if  ing,  my  Lord ,  afleeps 
As  if  he  meant  to  wake  no  more,  my, Lord  I 
Is  he  not  dead  already  ?  Sir,  my  Lord 
Klr^g.  Who’sthat?  -  ■  '  ' 

Svaid.  O  you  fleep  foundly  fir  I  ,  i 

King,  My  dear '  ! 

1  have  been  dreaming  of  thee  ;  come  to  bed  *  s 

Lam  comeat  length  Sir,  but  how  welcome?  • 

What  pretty  new  device  is  this  ?  ; 

What  do  yourtie  me  to>you  by  my  love  ?  i 

This  is  a  quaint  one:  come  my  dear  and  kifs me; 
lie  be  thy  cJl^^rj  tdbed  my  C^een  of  Love  5 
Let  us  be  caught  together,  that  the  Gods  may 
And  envy  our  embraces,.  '  c 
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Ev4d,  Say  Sir,  lUy ; 

You  irc  coo  hot,  and  I  have  brougt  youPbyfick 
To  temper  your  high  veins. 

King.  Prcchec  to  bed  then ;  let  me  take  it  warm, 
There  you  fliall  know  the  ftatc  of  my  body  better. 

Evdd,  Iknowyouhaveafurfcicedfoulbody  , 

And  you  mu[f  bleed. 
iC%.  Bleed/ 

€vad.  I,  you  (hall  bleed ;  lie  ftill,  and  if  the  Divel, 
Your  fuft  will  give  you  leave,  repent ;  this  ftecl 
Comes  to  redeem  the  honour  that  you  ftole 
King,  my  fair  name,  which  nothing  but  thy  death 
Can  anfwer  to  the  world. 

Ho\\*stii\s  Evadne> 

Evad.  I  am  not  ftie ;  nor  bear  I  in  this  bre^ft 
So  much  cold  fpirit  to  be  caPd  a  woman ; 
lamaTygcr;  I  am  any  thing 
That  knows  not  pittic ;  ftir  notjif  thou  doft, 

Xlc  take  thee  unprepared;  thy  fears  upon  thee, 

That  make  thy  (ins  look  double,  and  fo  fend  thee  * 

(By  my  revenge  I  will  >  CO  look  thofe  torments  . 
Prepar’d  for  fuch  black  fouls. 

Thoudoli  not  mean  this  j  'cis  impoffible  ; 
Thou  art  too  fwecc  and  gentle. 

Evad.  Nojitmnoc; 
lamasfouleasthouarc,  and  can  number 
As  many  fuch  hdls  here  :  I  was  once  fair ; 

Once  I  was  lovely;  not  a  blowing  rofe 
More  chaftly  fwecc,  till  thou, thou  thou,foule  canker, 
(Stir  not )  did(i  poyfon  me;  I  was  a  world  of  vertu^ 

Till  your  curft  court  and  you  (hell  blefs  you  for*c)/^ 
With  your  temptations  on  temptat-ons  ^ 

Made  me  give  up  mine  honour ;  for  which  (King) 

I  am  come  to  kill  thee. 

No. 

Evad»  I  am. 

King.  Thou  art  not.  ‘ 

I  prethee  fpeak  not  thefe  things }  thou  arcgendci 
And  were  not  meant  thus  rugged. 

Peace  and  hear  me* 

r>c  Hi 
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Stir  nothing  but  your  tongue,  and  that  for  mercy. 

To  thofe  aoove  us ;  by  whofelights  I  vow , 

Thofe  blefled  fires  that  flioc  to  fee  our  fin , 

If  thy  hot  foul  had  fubftance  with  thy  blood, 

I  would  kill  that  too ,  which  being  palt  my  fteel, 

My  tongue  fhall  teach  :  Thou  arta  fiiameiefs  villain^ 
A  thing  out  of  the  pverchange  of  nature ; 

Sent  like  a  thick  ^loud  to  difperfe  a  plague 
Upon  weak  catching  women  5  fuch  a  tyrant 
That  for  his  luft  would  fell  away  his  fubjee^ts, 

I  all  his  heaven  hereafter,. 
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King,  Here  Evadne^ 

Thou  foul  of  fweecnefs !  hear,  I  am  thy  King. 

Mvad,  Thou  art  myfhame;  lie  ftiil,  there’s  none  about  your^ 

Within  your  cries ;  allpromifesoffafecy 

Are  but  deluding  dreams  ;  thus  thus,  thou  foule  man, 

Thus  1  begin  my  vengeance.  Stabs  him. 

King,.  Hold  Evadne! 

1  do  command  thee  hold. 

I  donotmeanSir, 

Topartfofajrly  with  you  ;  we  muft  change 
More  of  thefe  love-t ricks  yet. 

King,  What  bloody  villain  7 

Provok’t  thee  to  this  murther  ? 

Evad*  Thou,  thou  monfter. 

King,  Oh/ 

Evad,  Thou  keptft  me  brave  at  Court,  and  whor’d  me ; 

Then  ma rried  me  to  a  young  noble  Gentleman  t  Kino  ? 

And  whored  me  ffiJl.  \ 

King,  Evadns^^iity  me. 

Evad,  Hell  take  me  then ;  this  for  my  Lord  Amintor ; 

This  for  my  noble  brother ;  and  thisftroke 
For  the  moft  wronged  of  women*  jQj^s  hlml 

K  Kg,;,  oh  I  die, 

Evad,  Die  all  o\iv  faults  together ;  I’forgive  tftee.'  Exetfnr^ 
Enter  two  of  the  Bed  chamber, 

I.  Come  nowfhe’s  gone ,  let’s  enter,  the  Xing  expels  it,  and 
W’l  be  angry,  ^ 

a.  Tis  a  fine  wench,,  weel  have  a  (hap  at  her  one  of  ihefe  nights! 
as  Ihe  goes  from  him; 

'  '  1.  Con- 
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1.  Content:  how  quickly  he  bad  done  with  her Ifeekingscan 
do  no  more  that  way  than  other  mortal  people, 

How  fatt  he  is  I  I  cannot  hear  him  breathe.  c 

X .  Eic  her  the  Tapers  give  a  feeble  light',  or  he  looks  very  pale. 

2,  And  fohedoeSy  pray  heaven  he  be  well, 
lets  look :  Alas  he*s  (iiffe,  wounded  aud  dead ; 

Treafon,  treafon  [ 

1.  Run  forth  and  call.  ExhGm^ 

2.  Treafon,  treafon  [ 

I.  This  will  be  laid  on  uS  .•  who  can  believe 
A  woman  could  do  this  ? 

Enter  C^eonand  Lllipf  aSo 

Cleon,  How  now,  where's  the  Traytor  ? 

I .  Fled,  fled  away ;  but  there  her  woful  ad  lies  ftill. 

Clc.  Her  ad  r  a  woman  ! 

X//.  Where's  the  body? 

T.  There. 

Lif.  Farewell  thou  worthy  man  5  there  were  two  bonds  . 
That  eyed  our  loves,  a  brother  and  a  K’Hg  ;  ry 

The  leafl  of  which  might fetch  a  flood  of  tears :  ■ 

But  fuch  the  miferyof  greatnefs  is  , 

They  have  no  time  to  mourn  5  then  pardon  me.  I 

Sirs,  which  way  went  (be  ?  Enter  Strato^. 

Strato,  Never  follow  her ,  \  > 

Forfh.ealaswaslurthcinftrumenr,  . 

News  is  now  broi  ght  in,  that  'W 

Has  got  the  Fort,  and  (lands  upon  the  wall ; 

And  with  a  loud  voice  calls  thofe  few  that  palfc  ' 

At  this  dead  time  of  night,  delivering 

The  innocent  of  this  adb  .  . 

L  f,  CentleinenJ  am  your  King.. 

Strut.  We  do  acknowledge  it. 

Llf .  i  would  I  were  not :  follow  all  5  for  this  muft  h^ys  a  fudclcA 
flop.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Mclant.  CDifh,  C fit,  on  the  wall.  ,  ^  , 

A/-/.  If  the  dull  people  can  believe  I  am  arm’d,  ;  i  .. 

Be  conftant  ;  now  wehaye^io^e,  ,  , 

Eithedobring  bur  baniCbt  honors  home. 
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Or  create  nei/v  6nes  m  bur  ends, 

D.fh»  Ifearno:*, 

My  Tpirit  lies  not  mat  Way.  Coan^t  CalUmx, 

C'dK  Would  I  had  dny,  you  fliould  quickly  know  ic. 
Md.  Speak  CO  the  people ;  thou  act  eloquent. 

CaK  'Tis  a  fine  eloquence  to  come  td  the  gallows : 
You  were  bom  to  be  my  end ;  the  Divel  take  you. 
Now  mull  I  hang  for  company ;  Yis  ftrartge 
1  fl^iould  be  old, and  neither  wife  nor  valiant, 

Er.ur  Lijip,  I^idg.  Cleon.  Strat.  GuarA, 
Llfip,  See  where  he  (lands  as  boldly  confident,. 

As  if  he  had  his  full  command  about  him. 

Strait.  He  looks  as  if  he  had  the  better  caufe  ;  Sir, 
Under  your  gracious  pardon  let  me  fpeak  it ; 

Though  he  be  mighey-fpirited  and  forward 
To  all  great  things  ;  to  all  things  of  that  danger, 
Worfe  men  (liake  at  the  telling  of ;  yet  certainly 
I  do  believe  him  noble,  and  this  adlion 
Kather  puld  on  than  fought ;  his  mind  was  ever 
As  worthy  as  his  harid, 

Lif.  Tis  my  fear  too  i 

Heaven  forgive  all :  fumniibn  him  Lord  CUon, 

Clc  Ho  from  the  walls  there. 

MeL  Wort  y  welcome ; 

We  could  have  wifiu  you  here  Lord ;  you  arc  hbneft, 
Cd.  Well,  thou  art  as  flattering  i  knive,  tJhouj 
tell  thee  fo. 

Llf.  CAiehntim  ! 
fJMeL  Sir. 

L//.  1  am  forry  fhaj  we  meet  thu$ ;  bur  old  love 
Never  requir’d  fuch  diftance ;  pray  heaverl 
You  have  not  left  your  felf,  and  fought  this  fafery 
More  out  of  fear  than  honour  \  you  have  lofl 
A  rohle  Mafler,  whx'h  your  faith 
Some  think  might  have  preferv’d ;  yet  you  knoW  befl 
Cd.  When  time  was  I  was  mad ;  fome  that  dares 
Fight  I  hope  will  pay  this  rafciL 
Mel.  Royal  young  man,  vvhofe  tears  look  lovely  oj 
Had  they  bien  (bed  for  a  defervingbhe, 

They  had  been  lading  mbiiutnents.  iftij'btothe'r , 
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WhU'l^  he  was  good,  1  call’d  him  King,  and  ferv*d  him 
^Vich  that  ftrong  faith,  that  moft  unwearied  valour; 

Pul’d  people  from  the  fartheft  Sun  CO  feck  him ; 

And  by  his  friend  hip,  I  was  then  his  fouldier  ; 

But  (itree  his  hoc  pride  drew  him  to  difgracc  me , 

And  brand  my.nobleaftionswichhisluft  ,  i 
f  That  never  cnt*d  dilhonour  of  my  (ider, 

Bafc  rtain  of  whore ;  and  which  is  wo rfe. 

The  joy  to  make  it  ftill  fo  )  like  my  felt ; 

Thus  have  I  flung  him  off  with  my  allegeance, 

And  ft  and  here  mine  own  juftice  to  revenge  / 

What  I  have  fuffered  in  him  ;  and  this  old  man 
Wrong’d  almpft  to  lunacy. 

CaL  Who  I  ?  you  wuddraw  mein ;  I  havehad  no  wrongs  * 
Idodifclaimyc  all. 

lMcI,  The  fhort  is  this;. 

*Tis  no  ambition  to  lift  up  my  fcif , 

Urgeth  me  thus ;  I  do  defire  again 
To  be  a  fubjeft,  fo  I  may  be  freed ; 

If  not,  1  know  my  ftrength,  and  will  unbuild 
This  goodly  Town*  be  fpeedy,  and  be  wife,  in  a  reply, 

Strat,  Be  fudden  Sir  to  tie 
All  again;  what’s  done  is  paft  recall , 

And  paft  you  to  revenge  *,  and  there  are  thoafands 
That  wait  for  fuch  a  troubled  hour  as  this ; 

Throw  him  the  blank. 

Lif .  LMdafTtiwy  write  in  that  thy  choice ; 

My  feal  is  at  it. 

MeL  It  was  our  honour  drew  us  to  this  , 

N  ot  gain ;  and  we  will  only  work  our  pardon/ 

Cal,  Put  my  name  in  too. 

Diph,  You  difclaim’d  us  but  now, 

CaI,  Thats’all  one ; 

He  not  be  hanged  hereafter  by  a  trick ; 

He  have  it  in. 

Mel,  You  ftiall,  you  fiball  .* 

Come  to  the  Backdate,  and  weel  call  you  King, 

And  give  you  up  rhe  Fort. 

I*//,  Away,  away. 
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^fjter  jif-ajia  Iftmafts  appareL 
j^fp»  This  is  my  fatal  hour  •  heaven  may^forgivc 
My  talh  attempt,  that  caufelefiy  hath  laid 
Griets  on  me  chat  that  will  never  let  me  reft ; 

And  put  a  womans  heart  into  my  bread  j 
Ic is  more  honour  for  you  that  I  d  e ; 

For  (he  that  can  endure  the  milery 
That  I  have  on  me,  and  be  patient  too  I 
May  live,  and  laugh  at  all  that  you  can  do. 

God  fave  y  ou  Sir.  Enter  [ fry  ant, 

Scr,  And  you  Sir;  what*s  your  bufif'efs  f 
j^fb.  With  you  Sir  now,  to  do  me  the  office 
To  help  me  to  your  Lord. 

Scr.  What,  would  you  ferve  him  ? 

Aif,  Iledohimany  fervice  i  but  to  hade, 

For  my  affairs  arc  earneft ,  I  defire  to  fpeak  with  him. 

Scr.  Sir,becauie  you  are  in  fuch  hade,  I  would  be  loth  delay  you 
any  longer ;  you  cannot. 

It  fhail  become  you  though  to  tell  your  Lord. 

Sen.  Sir,  he  will  fpeak  with  no  body. 

This  is  mod  drange:  art  thou  gold  proof  there's  for 
thee  ;  help  me  to  him. 

Ser.  Pray  be  not  angry  Sir ,  He  do  my  bed.  Exh, 

Afp.  How  dubborniy  this  fellow  anfwer’d  me , 

There  is  a  vile  difhoned  trick  in  man, 

More  than  in  women  .*  all  the  men  I  meet 
Appear  thus  to  me,  are  harfli  and  rude , 

And  have  a  fubcilcy  in  every  thing , 

Which  love  could  never  know ;  but  we  fond  women 
liaibour  the  eafied  and  fmoothed  thoughts  , 

And  think  all  diall  go  fo  ;  it  is  unjud 

That  men  and  women  fhould  be  matcht  together. 

Enter  Amintor  and  his  man.  \ 

] 

4 

Amm.  Where  is  he  1  ^  i 

.  There  my  Lord.  ^  c 

W  hat  Would  you  fir  ?  ■ 

A  if,  Pleafc  it  your  Lordfhip  to  command  your  man 
Out  of  the  room  ;  lihall  deliver  things 
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Worthy  your  hearing. 

Amint^  Leave  us* 

.  O  that  that  fliapc  ftiould  bury  falfliood  in  ic. 

Amiff,  Now  your  will  Sir. 

A^f.  When  you  know  me,  my  Lord,  you  needs  moft  guelfe 
My  hiifinefs ;  and  I  am  not  hard  to  know ; 

For  till  the  change  of  war  mark'd  this  fmooth  face 
With  thefe  few  blemiflies ,  people  would  call  me 
Myfiftcrspidure,andhcrmine;  infliort, 

I  am  the  brother  to  the  wrong’d  Ajpatla. 

.  A  mm,  Thtmong'dAfpAtla;  would  thou  wertfo  to#* 

Unto  the  wrong’d  Amlntcr ;  let  me  kifle 
ttat  hand  of  thine  in  honour  that  I  bear 
Untothtmono^dAJpana:  fierelftand 
That  did  it;vvould  he  could  not; gentle  youth. 

Leave  me,  for  there  is  fomething  in  thy  looks 
That  calls  my  fins  in  a  moft  hideous  form 
Into  my  mind  5  and  I  have  grief  enough 
without  thy  help. 

Aff>,  I  would  I  could  with  credit : 

Since  I  was  twelve  years  old  I  had  not  feen 
My  lifter  till  this  hour ;  I  now  arriv’d ; 

She  lent  for  me  to  fee  her  marriage, 

A  vvoful  one ;  but  they  that  are  above* 

Have  ends  in  every  thing  ;  ftie  us’d  few  words , 

But  yet  enough  to  make  me  underftand 
The  bafenofs  of  the  injurie  you  did  her ; 

That  little  training  I  have  had,  is  war ; 

I  may  behave  my  lelf  rudely  in  peace  ; 

I  would  not  though  ;  I  fhall  not  need  to  tell  you 
I  am  but  young ;  and  you  would  be  loth  to  lofe 
Honour  that  is  not  eafily  gain’d  again  ;  ^ 

Fairly  I  mean  to  deal j  the  age  is  ftri,^ 

For  Tingle  combats ,  and  we  (hall  be  ftopt 
It  it  be  publilh’t ;  if  you  like  your  fword, 

Ufe  it;  if  mine  appear  a  better  to  you,  ^ 

Change;  for  the  ground  is  this,  and  this  the  time 
To  end  our  d  fference. 

%Amw,  Charitable  youth. 

If  thou  beeft  fuch ,  think  not  I  will  maintain 
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So  ftrange  a  wrong  5  and  for  thy  fifters  fikc, 

Know  that  I  could  not  think  that  dcfperate  thing 
Idurftnotdo;  yet  to -enjoy  this  world 
I  would  not  fee  her  ;  for  beholding  thee , 
j'am  I  know  not  what  5  if  I  have  ought  • 

That  may  content  thee,  take  it  and  be  gonc^ 
for  death  is  not  fo  terrible  as  thou  i 
Thine  eyes  flioot  guilt  into  me. 

Ajp*  Thus  fhe  fwore 

Thou  woulo'd:  behave  thy  felf  ,and  give  me  word^ 

That  would  fetch  tears  into  mine  eyes,  and  fo 
Thou  doft  indeed  ;  but  yet  Ihe  bade  me  watch, 

Ted  I  were  coufen’d,and  be  fure  to  fight  ere  I  returned. 

Amin.  That  muft  not  be  with  me  4 
For  her  lie  die  diredily,but  againft  her  will  never  hazard  it. 

A(f.  You  mufi  be  urg'd ,  I  do  not  deal  uncivilly  with  thofe  that 
Bare  to  fight;  but  fuch  a  one  as  you 

Muft  be  us’d  thus,  S  him» 

Amin.  Prethce  youth  take  heed ; 

Thy  fiftcr  is  a  thing  to  me  fo  much 
Above  mine  honour ,  that  l  ean  endure 

All  this ;  good  gods - a  blow  I  can  endure ; 

But  flay  not,  lefi  thou  draw  ^  timely  death  upon  tby  felf.' 

Aff.  Thou  art  fome  prating  fellow, 

0he  that  has  ftudyed  out  a  trick  to  talk 

And  move  fofe-hearted  people ;  to  be  kickt,  She  kicks  him^ 

Thus  to  be  kickt - -  why  Ihould  he  be  fo-flow  afide. 

In  giving  me  my  death  ?  ^mi^.  A  man  can  bear 

No  more  and  keep  his  fledi ;  forgive  me  then  j 
I  would  endure  yet  if  I  could ;  now  fliew 
The  fpirit  thou  pretended,  and  underhand 
Tnou  had  no  honour  to  live : 

"What  dod  thou  mean  ?  thou  canil  not  fighter 
The  b'ows  thou  mak'd  at  me  are  cjuite  b^des ; 

And  thofe  I  offer  at  thee,  thou  fpreao'ff  chine  arms. 

And  tak’d  upon  thy  bread,  alas  defen celefs. 

A^f.  I  have  got  enough. 

And  my  defirc ;  ther’s  nopl.ice  fo  fir  for  metbdic  as  herer 

8 vad,  Amintor;!  am  leaden  with  events  r  Evadnfi 

That  flie  to  make  thee  happy ;  Ihave  joy^s 
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»  That  In  a  moment  can  call  back  tby  wrongs,  Ker  hanli 

And  fettle  thee  in  tfay  free  ftatc  again  ;  bloody  with 

It  is  Svadne  ftill  that  follows  thee,  but  not  her  mifchiefs,  a  k»^fc. 

%Amln.  Thou  canft  not  fool  me  to  believe  agen ; 

But  thou  haft  looks  and  things  fo  full  of  news  chat  I  am  ftaid, 

Ev<^d.  Noble  Amlntory^wi  off  thy  amaze ; 

Let  thine  eyes  loofe,  and  Ipeak,  Am  I  not  fair  f 
Looks  not  Evadne  beauteous  with  thefe  rites  now  f 
Were  thofe  hours  half  fo  lovely  in  thine  eyes, 

When  our  hands  met  before  the  holy  man  ? 

J  was  too  foule  within  to  look  fair  then  ; 

Since  I  knew  ill,  I  was  not  free  dll  now. 

Amin,  There  is  prefage  of  fomc  important  thing 
About  thee,  which  it  Teems  thy  tongue  hath  loft : 

Thy  hands  a  re  bloody,  and  thou  haft  a  knife. 

Evad,  In  this  confifts  thy  happinefs  and  mine  ; 

Joy  to  Amintor^  for  the  King  is  dead. 

Amin,  Thofe  have  moft  power  to  hurt  US  that  we  love  9 
We  lay  our  fleeping  lives  within  their  arms. 

Why  ?  thou  haft  rais’d  up  mifchief  to  this  height. 

And  found  out  one  to  out-name  thy  other  faults ; 

Thou  haft  no  intermuTion  of  thy  ftns, 

But  A.\  thy  life  is  a  continual  ill  ; 

Black  is  thy  coulour  now,  difeafe  thy  nature. 

Joy  to  Amintor  1  thou  haft  touch ’t  a  life, 

The  very  name  of  which  had  power  to  chain 
Up  all  my  rage,  and  calm  my  wildeft  wrongs. 

Evad,  *  ris  done  ;  and  ftnce  I  could  not  find  a  way 
To  meet  thy  love  fo  clear,  as  through  his  life, 

I  cannot  now  repent  it, 

.  Amin,  Could’ft  thou  procure  the  Gods  to  fpeak  to  me, 

’  Tob’^d  me  love  this  woman,  and  forgive , 

I  thinki  ihould  fall  out  with  them  ;  behold 
Here  lies  a  youth  whofe  wounds  bleed  in  my  breft. 

Sent  by  his  violent  Fate  to  fetch  his  death 
From  my  flow  hand :  and  to  augment  my  woe , 

You  now  are  prefent  ftaind  vvi:  h  a  Kings  blood 
Violenti  v  flied :  this  keeps  night  here , 

And  throws  an  u  iknown  wildernefs  about  me. 

;  Aif^  Oh,  oh,  oh  !  Amin.  No  more,  purfue  me  not. 

^  I  i  Eva. 
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'Evad.  Forgive  me  then,  and  take  mt  to  thy  bad. 

We  may  not  part. 

jdwin.  Forbear,  be  wife,  and  let  my  rage  go  this  way. 

Sv^nd.  *Tis  you  that  I  would  ftay ,  not  it. 

Take  heed,  it  will  return  with  me, 

Evad.  If  it  muft  be,-"!  not  fear  to  meet  it ;  take  me  home! 

Thou  monto  of  cruelty, forbear. 

€vad.  For  heavens  fake  look  more  calm ; 

Thine  eyes  are  fharper  then  thou  canft  make  thy  fword. 

A  'lmw.  Away)  away,  tby  knees  are  more  to  me  than  violence. 

I  am  worfe  than  hek  to  fee  knees  follgw  me 
For  that  I  muft  not  grant  ^  for  heavens  fake  (land., 

Evad,  Receive  me  then. 

I  dare  not  ftay  thy  language ; 

In  midfi  of  all  my  anger  and  my  grief, 

Jhou  doft  awake  fomethihg  that  troubles  me, 

A  id  fayes  1  lov’d  thee  once  \  I  dare  not  ftay  5 
There  is  no  end  of  womans  reafoning,  'leaves  her^^ 

Evad,  Amlntor.^th(M  (EAi.  love  me  once  again ; 

Go,  I  am  calm  ^farewell ;  and  peace  for  ever. 

Evadm  whom  thou  hat*ft  will  die  for  thee.  Kills  her  fdf 

Amin,  1  have  a  little  humane  nature  yet 
Ih  ats  left  for  thee,  that  bids  me  ftay  thy  hand.  Eet  irns 

Evad,.  Thy  hand  was  welcome  ,but  came  toojare  ; 
oh  I  am  loft  1  the  heavy  fleep  makes  hafte.  she.  dles^ 

Alfa,  Oh,  oh,  oh 

Amin.  This  earth  of  mine  doth  tremble,  and  I  feei 
A  ftark  affrighted  motion  in  my  b’ood ; 

JMy  foul  grows  weary  of  her  houfe,  andT 
All  over  am  a  trouble  to  my  felf ; 

There  is  fome  hidden  power  in  thefe  dead  thing’s 
Thar  calls  niyflefti  into’em  ;  I  am  cold;  ° 

B  *  refolure,  and  bear’em  company  ; 

There’s  fomerhingyet  which  1  am  loth  to  leave, 

There’^  man  enough  in  me  to  meet  the  fears  . 

Tbatdeath  can  brings  and  yet  would  it  were  done 
I  can  find  nothing  in  the  whole  difeourfe 
Of  death ,  I  durft  not  meet  the  boldeft  way  * , 

Yetvftiil  betwixt  the  reafon  and  the  a6i, 

The  wrong  1-  t-o-  Aif  atut,di\d  ftands^p 


The  Maids  Tragedy, 

1  have  not  fuch  a  fault  to  anf wer ; 

Though  fhe  may  juQly  arm  with  fcorn 

And  hate  of  me,  my  foul  will  part  Icfs  troubled  , 

When  I  have  paid  to  her  in  tears  my  forrow  > 

1  will  not  leave  this  A6i  unfatisfieJ , 

If  all  thats  left  in:  me.  can  anfwer  it. 

Aijf.  Was  it  a  dream?  Amlntor  dUi ; 

OtI  dream  ftdl. 

Am  7?.  How  doff  thou  ?  fpeak ,  r:cc{ve  my  love,  and  help ; 

Thy  b’ood  climbs  i  p  to  h’s  old  place  again; 

There**;  hope  of  thy  recovery.  * 

Aff.  pid  you  not  name  Afpatia  ?  Ami^,  I^did.  ^ 

Ajpt  And  taikt  of  tears  and  forrow  unto  he', 

Amin.  *Tis  true ,  and  till  rhefe  happy  figns  in  ihee 
Did  ftay  my  courfe,  'ewas  thither  I  was  going. 

Th’art  there  already,  and  ihefe  wounds  are  hers : 

Thofe  threats  I  brought  with  me,  fought  not  revenge, 

But  came  to  fetch  tlvs  bleffing  from  thy  hand,  1  am  A[pMifj  ytu 
tAmin,  D  ire  my  foul  ever  look  abroad  agen  ? 

Alp.,  I  ffiall  live  Amlnto  am  well ; 

A  kind  of  healthful  joy  Wanders  within  me. 

Amin,  The  vs'orld  wants  lines  to  cxcufc  thy  lofs ; 

Come  let  me  bear  thee  to  fomc  place  of  help. 

cyf  jp,  Amintor'  ihou  muff  flay,  I  muff  reff  here, 

My  ff  rength  begins  to  difobey  my  will. 

How  doff  thou  my  beft  foul  ?  1  would  fain  live , 

I^ow  if  I  cou’d  5  vvouldM  thou  have  loved  me  then  ? 

Amin.  Alas,  all  that  I  am*s  not  wotth  a  hair  from  thee. 
tA jp^.  Give  me  thy  hand, mine  hands  grope  up  and  down^ 
And  cannot  find  thee  •  I  am  wondrous  fick : 

Have  I  thy  hand  Amintor  f 

^m  ’n.  Thou  greateft'  blcffing  of  the  world,  thou  haff. 

Aip.  I  do  believe  thee  better  than  my  fenfe. 

Oh,  I  muff  go,  farewclii 

Amin.  She  fwounds :  Afpatia  help,  for  heavens  fake  Water; 
Such  as  may  chain  life  for  ever  to  this  frame. 

Afpatia  ,rpeak :  what  no  help  ?  yet  I  fool, 
lie  chafe  her  temples,  yet  there^s  nothing  Airs ; 

Some  hidden  Power  tell  her  that  ^  mint  or  calisj. 

And^et  her  anfwer  me :  AjpatiayfpQzk. 

1  3 


I 


The  Maids  Tragedj. 

I  have  heard,  if  there  be  life,  but  bow  1 

The  body  thus,  and  it  w  il  fh  w  ir  feff. 

Oh  flie  is  t  one  /  1  wih  not  leave  her  yer. 

Since  out  of  juftice  we  moll  challenge  nothing ; 

He  call  it  mercy  if  you’!  pittie.me , 

You  heavenly  powers,  and  lend  for  fomc  few  yean. 

The  bleffed  foul  to  this  fair  feat  again. 

No  comfort  comes,  the  gods  deny  me  too. 

He  bow  the  body  once  again :  Afpdtlal 
The  foul  is  fled  for  ever ,  and  I  wrong 
My  felf,  fo  long  to  lofe  her  company. 

Mull  I  talk  now  ^  Here’s  to  be  \vi  th  thee  love.  Kiiif  hmfeff 

Enter  Servant, 


Ser,  This  is  a  great  grace  to  my  Lord,  to  have  the  new  Kin<y 
come  to  him  ;  I  muft  tell  him, he  is  entring.  O  heaven  help,  hejp7 
Eht  r  Lyff.  Melant.Cal,  Cleon,  Str^d, 

Lyf,  where’s  Amintor  I 
Strat,  O  there,  there. 

Lyf,  How  ftrange  is  this  ! 

Cal,  what  fhould  we  do  here  f 

Mel,  Thefe  deaths  are  fuch  acquainted  things  with  me,^ 

Thar  yet  my  heart  dilfolves  not.  May  I  ftand 
Stiffe  here  for  ever ;  eyes, cal  I  up  your  tears ; 

This  is  Amintor :  heart,  he  was  my  friend ; 

Melt,  now  it  flows  ^  ^«//W(/r,givea  word 
To  ca  I  me  to  thee. 

Amin,  Oh  ! 

Md,  CMelantm  calls  h'S  friend  Amintor  j  oh  thy  arms 
Are  kinder  to  me  than  thy  tongue ; 

Speak,  fpeak. 

Amtn.  What? 

Mel,  That  little  word  was  worth  all  the  founds 
Thar  ever  I  fliall  hear  again. 

-  Dlph,  O  brother,  here  lies  your  fifler  flain  j 
You  'ofe  your  felf  in  forrow  there. 

Mel,  Wny  LifhllHi  ,  it  is 
A  thing  to  laugh  at  in  refpe61:  of  this  ; 

Here  was  my  fifler,  Father,  brother,  fon ; 

All  that  I  had  •  fpeak  once  again ; 

What  youth  lies  flain  there  by  thee  i 
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The  Maidi  jtta^edy, 

Amlrt.  *Tis  AJpatta,  ^ 

My  Tcnfes  fade ,  let  me  give  up  my  foi^I 
Int®  thy  bofome.  ^ 

Cal.  What’s  that  >  what’s  that  ?  A^fatia  I 
Mil.  I  never  did  repent  the  greattids  ol  my  heart  till  now  j 
It  will  not  burft  at  need. 

Cal.  My  daughter  dead  here  too/  and  you  have  all  fine  new  trieiks 
to  grieve ;  but  I  nere  knew  any  but.dire^  crying. 

MeL  IainapratIer,butnomore.  ' 

Difh.  Hold  brother. 

Lyfif.  Stop  him. 

Vtfh.  Fie ;  how  unmanly  was  this  offer  in  you  / 
poes  this  become  our  flrain  *? 

Cal.  I  know  not  what  the  matter  i?,  but  lam 
Grown  very  kind,  and  am  frier-ds  with  you ; 

You  have  given  me  that  among  you  will  kill  me 
Quicl^ly ;  but  He  go  home  ,  and  Ive  as  long  as  I  can; 

Mel.  His  fpjrit  is  but  poor  that  can  be  kept 
From  death  for  want  of  weapons. 

I  Is  not  my  hand  a  weapon  good  enough 
To  flop  my  breath  ?  or  if  you  tie  down  thofcs 
I  vow  Amlntar  I  will  never  eat. 

Or  drink)  or  fleep,  or  have  to  do  with  that 
That  may  preferve  iife;this  I  fwear  to  keep. 

Lj/fp.  Look  to  him  tho,and  bear  thofe  bodies  in, 

!  May  this  a  fair  example  be  to  me , 
j  To  rule  with  temper :  for  on  Jufiful  Kings 
I  Unlookt  for  fudden  deaths  from  heaven  are  fent  * 

I  But  curft  is  he  that  is  their  inftrumcnr, 
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